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| WV ENI conſider, O 0 thou great Js novan! 

What Wonders chou haſ done 61 ſuch i a dafl 
Worm of Earth as Me: I ſtand aſtoniſhed at 

Thy anche Love . hou haſt, O Lord! 358 Mercies 


Muluphed ; while L, baſe Reptile, 1 


N Sin to Sin! 


But, Oh! the vile Ingratitude 

That moy'd me firſt to Sin againſt fo kind a Friend Jo 
May all my ſcarlet Sins, by BLood Divine, be- 
Made as white as Snow! — And may My future Walk 


Be ſuch as ſhall to all Thy Choſen Flock declare, 


That My Repentance is Unfeign'd |—m__mnnn—n— 


E R * 4 r. 
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20, for an read a. 
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1592, 1, for Tmmanual read Immanuel. 


1555 for To all tempted, | r. 20 all thy tempicd, 
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| A* IS E my Soul, my joyful Pow'rs 


| Behold the 
Beſide the Goſpel Pool ] 


Altho' my Houſe is not 
Away my unbelieving Fear 
yes and ſing the Song 
As when a Child ſecure from Harm 


And now my Soul the circling Sun 


Amongſt thy People, Lord, am I 
And can I yet delay _ 

Ah! Lord, how faithleſs is my Heart 
And will thou yet be found 


And now we are about to part 


And did the darling Son of God 


Ah! give me, Lord, my Sins to mourn | 


Angels and Men, aſſiſt to ſing 
All Glory to God, and Peace upon Eart 


Away with our Fears 


And now my Soul another Year 
And is he remov'd | 

Againſt all Light and Knowledge 1 
All hall thou Length'ner of my Days 


BB 
Behold the poor deluded Wit 
Prodigal at laſt 


Before Jehovah's awful Throne 
Behold again the dawning Day 

Be with me, Lord, where're I go. 
Beſet with Snares on ev'ry Hand 
Bleſs my Deſign, eternal God | 
Behold, dear Savior, from thy Throne 


Britain behold, with humble Dread 


Bleſs, O my Soul! the living God 
Be preſent at our Table, Lord 


Behold, what condeſcending Love 


Bleſſed are the Sons of God 


Behold the ſuff ring Son of God 


Behold the Savior of Mankind 
Bleſt be the Father and hu Love 


53. 
103 
108 
110 
121 
127 


134 


140 


147 
155 
188 
189 


197 


Creator“ 


| - oa 5 
Creator's Spirit, by whoſe Aid 1 
as Chriſt is a faithful Friend to me 13 
4 Come, my Soul, before the Lamb 82 
3)! Compaſſionate Bridegroom, my Shepherd and 
Ft | Friend . | | 92 
HY Came, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove : 447 
M3} Come, Jeſus, Maſter, mighty Lord 119 
1 Come let us all unite to Praiſe — 134 
14 ; Come let us join our chearful Songs 197 
14 Come all ye humble Sons of Grace 145 
3 ; ( Come all whoe'er have ſet | 149 
F j Come let us anew | | ibid 
BJ Children of the heav'nly King 153 
M3; Come let us aſcend 156 
M71 Come and let us ſweetly join 158 
1 Come, Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy Seal 163 
BJ Come, thou eyerlaſling Spirit 168 
. Come let us anew | „„ 182 
b i Clap your Hands ye People all 04 
Ei Come, holy Spirit, come Tos 196 
Deep in the Duſt, before thy Throne „ 
Dear Lord attend my Pray'r 2 
Dreadful Sin- chaſtiſing God 126 
1 Diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing, Lord, - 11 
Fi Dear Lord we crave thy Preſence 148 
1 Dear Savior, Oh! what ails this Heart 176 
Elijah's Example declares 24 
Encourag'd by thy Word 95 
Friends of the Lamb attend and hear 34 
Far from our Thoughts vain World begone 65 
Father whate'er of earthly Bliſs | 88 
Father, if thou my Father art 106 
From all that dwell below the Skies 138 
Father of Earth and Heaven 140 
Father of Heaven we thee addreſs 144 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 55 146 
Father in theſe reveal thy Son | _ 
: or 


„ Ren IS 


(0) 
For you, tbe Children of his Love 


| Father let the Sinner go 


Father our Hearts we lift 

N 8 
God moves in a my ſterious Way 
Glory, and Thanks, and Praiſe 
Go with thy Servant, go 


_ Good news unto the Righteous tell 


Gracious Lord incline thine Ear 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 
Glory, Love, and Praiſe, and Honor 
Great Savior, condeſcend 

Giver of Concord, Prince of Peace 
God of all Conſolation take 

Give each ſome Token, Lord, for good 


H 


Heark how the Watchmen cry 


Happy the Man who finds the Grace 


How ſhall I my Savior ſet forth | 
Hail glorious Day, when from the Dead 


Ho! ev'ry one that thirſts draw nigh 
How long, O Lord, have I to live 
He comes, he comes, the Judge ſevere . 
He is a God of ſov'reign Love 


Heal us, Immanuel, here we are 


Hungry, and faint, and poor 


How many, O Lord, like the Widow do cry 
Hearts of Stone, relent, relent 

He dies, the Friend of Sinners dies 

Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord 


_ How ſhall a loſt Sinner in Pain 


How meanly dwells th' immortal Mind 


Happy the Man that bears the Stroke 


1 


I, John, beheld the Dead ariſe 

In thine own appointed Way 

If Duſt and Aſhes might preſume | 
I'll watch, 'tis ſure my Lord will come 


Innumerable Foes 


If Jeſus is yours, you have a true Friend + 


I want the dear Redeemer's Grace 


1, I am the Man that have known 


( abi ) 
In filent Sadnefs I'm condemn't 


In Paſl'ro] Ordinances green 


Jeſus at thy Command 
Jeſus, and ſhall it ever be 


| Jeſus, thou dear atoning Lamb 


Jeſus, thou all redeeming Lord 


_ Jeſus I come to thee 


Jeſus, lover of my Soul 


Jeſus, God of my Salvation 


eſus, Redeemer, Savior, Lord 


Jeſus, all gracious Maſter, hail 


Jeſus, if ſtill thou art, to day 
Jeſus, my Savior, Lord, 1 ſee 
Jeſus, Sin-atoning Lamb 
Join all who know the Name 
Jehovah, out of his rich Store 
Jeſus, Lord, we look to thee 


| Jeſu, great Shepherd of the Sheep 


Jeſus, was ever Love like thine 


| Jeſus on thee we feed 


Join all ye joyful Nations . 
Jeſus while he dwelt below 
Jeſus our exalted Head 


K 


Kind Souls who for the Mis'rys moan 


| L 
Loſt, who the dreadful Sound can bear 
Look up, my Soul, no more be ſad 
Let Earth and Heav'n agree 
Lord of the Sabbtah hear our Vows 
Long have we fat beneath the Sound 
Lo! he cometh, countleſs Trumpets 
Lord of the Harveſt, hear 
Lord thou haſt bid thy People pray 
Leader of Jacob, Iſrael's Guide 
Lord let my Spirit dwell | 
Lord look on all aſſembl'd here 
Lamb of God whoſe bleeding Love 
Lord of Life, thy Follow'rs {ce 
Lord thou know'ſt my Si mpleneſs 


(i) 
Lord what a Spettacle is here | 
Lord hear a wreſtleſs Wretch's Groans 


M 

My God the Spring of all my Toys 
My God was wh me all the Ark | 
My deareſt Lord I now fink down 
My dear Redeemer and my Lord 
Meet and right it 1s to ſing 


| 
No Prophet nor Dreamer of Dreams 
Not Words alone it colt the Lord 
Not diff rent Food or diff*rent Dreſs 
No Weapon form'd againſt your Soul 
| Now Satan comes with dreadful Roar 
Now is the Time, O lovely Youth | 
Now Lord inſpire the Preacher's Heart 
Nature with all her Pow'r ſhall fin 
Now Savior, now thyſelf reveal _ 
Never Love nor Sorrow was 


Of all the Creatures God has made 
Of him who did Salvation bring 
Oh! what a narrow, narrow Path 
O did I know but Iſrael's God 
Q Ifrael who is like to you | 
O God how endleſs is thy Love 
O my Jeſus ſafely keep 
Once more we come before our God 
Our Shepherd alone, the Lord let us bleſs 
O Sinner why ſo fond of Sin 
Oh, for an Heart to praiſe my God 
O Jeſu, Jeſu, deareſt Lord 
Oh! chat the Lord wou'd guide my Way 
O for Faith, for Faith divine 
O righteous Father, Lord of Pow'r 
O Lord, my beſt Deſire fulfil 
Oh! patient, ſpotleſs Lamb 
O thou whoſe tender Mercy hears 
Our Jeſus freely did appear 
Often thy public Means of Grace 
O Jeſus, now we humbly pray 
Oh! what ſhall I do my Savior to praiſe 
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| Shout to the 
| Savior caſt a pitying Eye 
Saurely Chriſt thy E 


n 


O thou whoſe Bowels yearn'd to ſee 
O Father of all who filleſt with Good 
O may our glad Thankſgivings riſe 
O thou tender, loving Jeſus 


: Oh! if my Soul was form'd for Woe 


O my dear and only Savior 

O that I cou'd caſt all my Load 
One precious Drop, Lord Jeſus, grant 
Once more the conſtant Sun | 
O Jeſus our King 

O for a cloſer Walk with God 

O thou that hear'ſt when Sinners cry 


| P 
Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his Name 
Precious Bible what a Treaſure 
Prayer was appointed to convey 


Phyſician of my Sin-fick Soul 


Praiſe him who by his Word 


Partners of a glorious Hope 
Parents forbear to weep 


| Riſe, O my Soul, thy G od to Praiſe 
Riſe, Sinners, hear th' Almighty ſpeak 


Shall I, for fear of feeble Man 
Say, Chriſtian, would'ſt thou thrive 
Strait is the Way, the Door is ſtrait 


Sweet is the Work, O God, our King 
_ Safely thro* another Week 
Son of God thy Bleffing grant 


Shepherd divine our Wants relieve 

See, mighty God, before thy Throne. 

Source of i; ht and Pow'r divine 
n and let our Joys 


riefs hath borne 
Sinners diſmiſs your Fears 
Sinners lift up your Hearts 

Savior can'ſt thou love a Traitor 


Soon I myſt quit this Houſe of Clay 
T 


The Fountain of Chriſt aſſt me to ſing 


1 
The Savior's Love once truly known 


The Tree of Life my Soul hath ſeen 
The Moon and Stars ſhall loſe their Light 


The Goſpel ny Tidings to each wounded Soul 21 


The Saints ſhou'd never be diſmay'd 
Iis groſs Miſtake to dream of Heav'n 
'The Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare 


The Fear of the Lord our Days will prolong 


The Voice of my beloved Sounds 
The Hour of Sleep my God's at Hand 
*Tis the fair Dawn of heav'nly Day 


This is the Day the Lord has made 


The good Hand of God has brought us again. 


The Lord will Happineſs divine 

Tis a Point I long to know | 
Thou Judge of Quick and Dead 

_ To fix our Thoughts on Things above 
Thou God of glorious Majeſty 

To the laven of thy Breaſt 

| The Billows ſwell, the Wind is high 


Thy Promiſe, Lord, and thy Command | 


*Tis of thy Mercies, "Lol 

Tis God provides for all our Need 
Thou Savior divine, moſt graciouſly bleſs 
Try us, O God, and ſearch the Ground 
This Day the Lord of Hoſts invites 
Together with theſe Symbols, Lord 
*Twas Love, my Soul, 'twas Love indeed 
Think now, dear Jeſus, on the Pain 
The Lord of Earth and Sky 

Tis finiſh'd, tis done—the Spirit i is fled 
Thee we adore, eternal Name 


Teach me the Meaſure of my Days 

2 * 
Upriſing from the darkſome Tomb 

W * 


When Darkneſs long has veil'd my Mind 


What diffrent Pow'rs of Grace and Sin 

Who are all thoſe I now behold 
Were I inſpir'd to preach and tell 
When Noah with his favor'd few 
When thro' the Deſart vaſt 
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(1) 
Who ſhall lay airy Thing unto 


Wherewith, O Lord, ſhall I-drawnear 


When Abra'm with obedient Hand 


What Sinners value I reſign 
With Joy we meditate the Grace 
When I obtain Permiſſion 


When Aaron in the holieſt Place 
Where ſhall my wond'ring Soul begin 
Wake, drowſy Soul, from Sin awake 


When all the Mercies of my God 


While our Hunger we appeaſe 


We bleſs the Lord for this our Food 


Who can have greater Cauſe to ſing 
When I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs 


Welcome, poor Sinner, welcome here 


What joyful News ſalutes our Ears 


Who hath our Report believed 


* 


Ye ranſom'd Souls who run the Way 


Ye Chriſtian Soldiers all ariſe 
Ye dying Sons of Men 


What Objett's this that meets my Eyes 
When blooming Youth is ſnatch'd away 
Why do we mourn departing F riends 


| Ye Saints attend the Savior's Voice 


Ye wretched, hungry, ſtarving Poor 


Your Harps, ye trembling Saints 
Ye Sinners hear God's ſacred Word 


Ye Virgin Souls ariſe 


Ye mourning Sinners hear 


You flowing Urns, ye Fountains lend 
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2. 
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HY M NI. 


REATOR's Srinrr by whoſe Aid 


Come, viſit ev'ry waiting Mind, 
Come, pour thy Joys on Human Kind; 


From Sin and Sorrow ſet us free, 


And make us Temples worthy Thee, | 


O Source of uncreated Heat, 


The Father's promis -d Paraclete, | 
Thrice Holy Fount, immortal Fire, 
Our Hearts with Heav'nly Love inſpire ; 
Come and thy ſacred Untton bring, 
To ſanctify us while we ling, 


Create all new, our Wills controul, 

Subdue the Rebel in our Soul, 

Chace from our Minds th' infernal Foe, 
And Peace the Fruit of Faith beſtow ; ; 

And left again we 90 aſtray, 

Protect and guide us in thy Way. 


Immortal Honor, endleſs Fame, | 
Attend th Almighty Father's Name, 
The Savior Son be glorify'd, | 
Who for loſt Man's Redempiond l: 


And equal Adoration be, e 


Eternal Comforter to Thee. 
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The World's Foundation firſt was laid; 
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2. 
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1 
L 
E EP in the Duſt, before thy Throne, 


Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own; 
Great God we own th' unhappy Name, 
W hence ſprung our Nature and our Shame, 


But whilſt our Spirits, fill'd with Awe, 


Behold the Terrors of thy Law; 
We ling the Honors of thy Grace, 


That fent to fave our ruin'd Race; 


We ſing thine everlaſting Son, 
Who join'd our Nature to his own; 
Adam, the ſecond from the Duſt, 


| Raiſes the Ruins of the firſt. 


Where Sin did reign, and Death abound, 


There have the Sons of Adam found 
| Abounding Life; there glorious Grace 
Reigns thro? THE Lozgp OUR R1GUTEOUSNESS, 


HY M N FW 
HE Fountam of Cunisr, aſſiſt me to ſing, 
The Blood of our PRIEST, our crucify d K ING; 


Which perfec ii cleanſes from Sin and from F ilch, 
And richly diſpenſes Salvation aud Health. 


This Fountain is ſuch (as Thouſands can tell) 

The Moment we touch its Streams we are well ; 

All Waters beſide them are full of the Curſe, 

For all who have try'd chem have only grown worſe. 
This Fountain unſeal? d, lands open for all, 

Who long to be heal'd, the great and the fmall, 
Here's Strength for the weakly, who hither are led, a 
Here's Health for the ſickly, and Life for the dead. 
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1. 


2. 


This Fountain in vain has never been try * 
It takes out all Stain, whenever apply'd ; 
The Water flows ſweetly with Virtue divine, 


To cleanſe Souls compleatly, tho“ leprous as mine. 


R 0-N 


The Life of my Del ghts, 
The Glory of my brighteſt Days, 
And Comfort of my Nights, 
In darkeſt Shades, if thou appear, 
My Dawning is begun: 


And thou my Riſing Sun. 


The ope'ning Heav'ns around me ſhine, 


With Beams of ſacred Blifs; 
If Jeſus ſhews his Mercy mine, 
And whiſpers I am his, 


My Soul wou'd leave this heavy Clay, 


At that tranſporting Word ; 


To ſee and praiſe my Lord. 


This Fountain, tho” Rich, from Charge Is quite clear, 
The poorer the Wretch the more welcome here ; 


Come needy, come guilty, come loathſome and ba, I 


You can't come too filthy, come juſt as you are. 


5 IV. 
Y GOD, the Spring of all my Joy 3 


Thou art my Soul's bright Morning Star, 


Run up with Joy the ſhining Way, 


Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſily Death, 


I'd break thro? ev'ry Foe ; 


Be 


The Wings of Love and Arms of Faith, 
Wou d bear me Cosg ror n 2 


4 


4 
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Nr MN V. 
Light ſhining out of Darkneſs, 


His Wonders to perform ; 
He plants his Footſteps on the Sea, 
And rides upon the Storm. 
Deep in unfathomable Mines, 
Of never failing Skill, 


He treaſures up his vaſt Deſigns, 
And works his Sov'reign Will. 


| Ye fearful Saints freſh Courage take, 


The Clouds ye ſo much dread, 


Are big with Mercy, and ſhall break 


With Bleſlings on your Head. 


Judge not the Lord by feeble Senſe, 


But truſt him for his Grace ; 
Behind a frowning Providence, 
He hides a ſmiling Face. 
His Purpoſes are ripe*ning faſt, 
Unfolding ev'ry Hour; 
The Bud may have a bitter Taſte, 
But ſweet ſhall be the Flower. 


Blind Unbelief is ſure to err, 


And ſcans his Works in vain; 


God 1s his own Interpreter, 


And He will make it plain. : 


HYMN: YL 


The Chriſtian Mariner. 
ES U 8, at thy Command 
] I launch into the Deep, 


And leave my Native Land, 
- 2, Where Sin lulls all aſleep: . 


OD moves in a myſterious Way, 


* 


For 


2, 


JESIS 
For thee I fain would all reſign, | 
And ſail to Heav'n with thee and ide. 


W hat tho? the Seas are broad, £7 
What tho? the Waves are ſtrong, 


What tho' tempeſtuous Wmds 


Diſtreſs me all atong ; 


Yet what are Seas, or 1 Wind, 
Compar'd to Chriſt the Sinner's Friend. 


Chriſt is my Pilot wiſe, 

My Compaſs is his Word; 
My Soul each Storm defies, 
While J have /ucha Lord: 
I truſt his Faithfulneſs and Power, 
To ſave me in the trying Hour. 


Tho' Rocks, and Quicks, and Deeps, 


Thro' all my Pallage lie; 
Yet Chrilt ſhall ſafely keep, 
And guide me with his Eye : 
How can I ſink with ſuch a Prop, 
That bears the World and all Things up ! 
By Faith I ſee the Land, 
The Hav'n of endleſs Reſt ; 
My Soul, thy Wings expand 
And ily to Jeſu's Brealt ; 
I long to reach the heav'nly Shore, 


Where Winds and Seas diſtreſs no more, 


Whenc'er becalm'd I he, 
And all my Storms ſubſide 
Then to my Succour fly, 
And keep me near thy Side: 
For more the treach'rous Calm I dread, 


Than Tempe ls buriting o'er my Head. 


+ Come 


7 
- 
i 
ll: 
x: 


—— wo i nao —— er - Med he" 
2 «yy ww - — — ns 
_ N a — * 


1 


4. 
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Come Heav'nly Wind and blow, 


Then in full Sail my Port I'll find, 


That God is Love, and changes not, 


Sweet TRUTH and caſy to repeat, 


Drives Doubt and Diſcontent away, 


Be Shame and Self- abhorrence mine, 


1 


A proſp'rous Gale of Grace, 
To waft from all below, | 
To Heav'n my deſtin'd Place: 


And leave the World and Sin behind ! 


H. Y M N | VII. 
HEN Darkneſs long has vail'd my Mind, 


And ſmiling Day once more appears; 
Ven: my Redeemer, then I find 


The Folly of my Doubts and Fears. 


Straight I upbraid my wand'ring Heart, 


And bluſh that I, O Lord! ſhou'd be, 
So prone to att fo baſe a Part, 
And harbor one hard Thought of Thee. 


O let me then at length be taught, 
What ſtill I am fo flow to learn, 


Nor knows the Shadow of a turn, 


But when my Faith is ſharply try'd, 
I find myſelf a Learner yet, 


 Unſkilful, weak and apt to ſlide, 


But, oh! my Lord, one look from Thee 
Subdues the diſobedient Will; 


And thy rebellious Worm is ſtill. 
Thou art as willing to forgive, 

As I am ready to repine ; | 
Thou, therefore, all the Praiſe receive, 


2. 


1. 


H YT M N VIII. 
H E Savior's Love once truly known, 
The Man of Sin and Self pulls down; 5 


Humbles the Sinner at his Feet, 
And makes his Wounds and Paſſion ſweet. 


Bow'd down in Shame we gladly own 
The Work to be the Lord's alone; 


To Him our very all we owe, | 
What of ourſelves or God we know, 
Our Works no longer then we prize, 
Nothing extol but Jeſu's Grace ; 


Free and unmerited we prove, 


The boundly Highth and Depth of Love. 


While thus we learn the needful Part, 
Shame fills, Love warms the grateful Heart, 


While on his ſuff'ring Form we muſe, 
Our Cares and very Thoughts we looſe, 


We ſtand amaz'd, and wonder why 


The Savior cou'd for Sinners die; 


We bluſh to ſee him in his Blood, 


Yet here we look and drop our Load. 


Then, O my Soul! how canſt thou be 
So cold to him who dy'd for thee ? 
All Bleſſings from the Croſs proceed, 
Look —— my Soul! in all thy Need, 


- 


B ST. 


HAT difeat Pow n ot Grice wad Sin 
Attend our mortal State; 
I hate the Thoughts that work STA 
And do the * orks I hate, 


2, 


Now 


#3 


* 1 complain 8 and groan and die, 
While Sin and Satan reign ; 


5 Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph highs, 


1. 


E 
» 


For Grace prevails again. 
So Darkneſs ſtruggles with the Licht, 
Till perfect Day ariſe; 
Water and Fire maintain the Fight, 
Uatil the weaker dies. | 
Thus will the Fleſh and Spirit ſtrive, 
And vex, and break my Peace; 
But I ſhall quit this mortal Life, 
And Sin forever ceaſe ! 


HY M N K. 
Protetti on from Enemies. 
RISE, my Soul! my joyful Pow'rs, 
And triumph in thy God; 


Awake my Voice and loud proclaim, 
His glorious Grace abroad. 


He rais'd me from the Depths of Sin, 
The Gates of aping Hell, 


And fixt my Standing more ſecure, 


Than 'was before I fell. 


The Arms of everlaſting Love 
Beneath my Soul he plac d, 


And on the Rock of Ages ſet 


My ſlip'ry Footſteps faſt. 
The City of my bleſt Abode 
Is wall'd around with Grace; 


Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands, 


To ſhield the facred Place. 
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3. Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spite, 


And all his Legions roar : 
Almighty Mercy guards my Life, 
And bounds his raging Pow'r, 


Revs 7, 14, 13. 


"7 HO are all thoſe I now behold 
In Raiment white, with Harps of Gold ? 
Hark! How they make the Heav'ns ring, 


With Hallelujah: to their King. 


Upon their Heads are glitt'ring Crowns, 
And nought but Glory them ſurrounds, 
With vict'ries Palms in either Hand, 
In Heav'n they triumphant ſtand. 


Theſe out of Tribulation came, 

And ſav'd they are thro Jeſu's Name; 
They've waſh'd their Robes in his dear Blood, 
Therefore they ſtand before their God. 


Afictions each of them have known, 
Beneath their Sins did often groan; 
Temptations long Time them oppreſt, 
But now from Sorrow they ſhall reſts 


Now they are free'd from ev ry Pain, 
With Jeſus they in Glory reignz 
All Tears from them are wip'd away, 


And now they live in endleſs Day. 


, Temptations now ſhall vex no more, 
They're landed ſafe on S10N's Shore 
No more a wicked Heart deceive, 

Nor Satan tempt to diſbelieve. 
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6 A vile alluring World no more 
Shall hurt their Souls; their Warfare's o er, 
No more ſhall Foes againſt them rail, 


Lord grant that we may join the Theme! 


Or give my Body to che Flame, 
To gain a Martyr's glorious Name. 


Abound in all thy Saints and me! 


QHALLS 1, for fear of feeble Man, 


Be a true Witneſs of my Lord. 


: 1]. 


No more their Strength or Courage fail, 


The Lamb, who ſav'd their Souls from Hell, 
Now in the midſt of them doth dwell; 
And loud they ſing, * He did redeem” 


HY M N XII. 
1 Cor, xiii. 1, 2, 3. 


W ERE!I inſpir'd to preach and tell, 


| All that is done in Heav'n and Hell 
Or could my Faith the World remove, | 


Still I am nothing without Love, 


Should 1 diſtribute all my Store, 
To feed the Bowels of the Poor ; 


If Love to God, and Love to Men, 

Be abſent, all my Hopes are vain : | 
For Tongues, nor Gift, nor fiery Zeal, 
Can e'er the Work of Love fulſil. 


O may this Grace of Charity _ / 


So ſhall our Hearts united prove 
T he Bliſs divine of heay' nly Love, 


H X M XIII. 


Thy Spirit's Courſe in me Reſtrain? 
Or undiſmay'd in Deed and Word, 


..v 
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Au'd by a Mortal's Frown, ſhall 1 


Conceal the Word of God Moſt High ? 
How then before Thee ſhall I dare 
To ſtand, or how thine Anger bear ? 


Shall I, to ſooth th* unholy Throng, 
Soften thy Truths and ſmooth my Tongue 
"To gain Earth's gilded Toys, or flee 

The Croſs, endur'd, my God, by Thee ? 


What then is he whoſe Scorn I dread, 
Whoſe Wrath or Hate makes me afraid : 
A Man, an Heir of Death, a Slave 

To fin, a Bubble on the Wave! 


Yea, let Men rage, ſince thou wilt ſpread 
Thy ſhadowing Wings around my Head; 


Since in all Pain thy tender Love 
Will {till my ſure Refreſhment prove, 


For this let Men revile my Name, 

No Croſs I'Il ſhun, I'II fear no Shame: 
All hail Reproach ! and welcome Pain, 
Only thy Terrors, Lord, reſtrain! 

My Life, my Blood, I here preſent, 

If for thy Truth they may be ſpent: 
Fulfil thy Sov'reign Counſel, Lord: 

Thy Will be done—thy Name ador'd ! 
Give me thy Strength, O God of Pow'r ! 
Then let Winds blow, or 'Thunders roar ; 
'Thy faithful Witneſs will I be, 

*Tis faxt, I can do all thro' Thee. 
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6. 
It chears my Heart like ſprightly Wine; 


111 1 
H Y M N XIV. 
| The Apple Tree. 

H E Tree of Life my Soul hath ſeen, 


L Laden with Fruit and always Green; 


'The Trees of Nature fruitleſs be, 


Compar'd to CHRIST, the Apple Tree, 
His Beauties doth all Things excel, 
By Faith I know; but ne'er can tell 


The Glories which I now can ſee 


In Jxsus CuR1sT, the Apple Tree, 


For Happineſs I long have ſought, 


By Pleaſures I have dearly bought ; 
I nuſs'd of all! but now I ſee 
*Tis found in CHRIST, the Apple Tree. 


I'm weary with my former Toll, 
But here I'll fit and reſt a while; 


Under the Shadow I would be 
Of Jesvs CHRIST, the Apple Tree. 


With great Delight I'll make my Stay, 
There's none ſhall fright my Soul away; 


Amongſt the Sons of Men, I ſee, 
There's none like CHRIS T, the Apple Tree, 


I'll fit and eat this Fruit divine, 


Oh! now this Fruit is ſweet to me 
Which grows on CHRIST, the Apple Tee. 


This Fruit doth make my Soul to thrive, 
And keeps my dying Faith alive, 
Which makes my Soul in Haſte to be 
With Jzsvs CHRIST, the Apple Tree. 


HYMN 


Cpriſt the Believer's Friend. Fl 
HRIST is a faithful Friend to me, Jl 

A conſtant Friend he'll always be; | | mi 

He'll not forſake when Foes invade, 10 
But be my all- ſuſſicient Aid, ; 1 | 

2. Chriſt is a loving Friend, I ſee, 1 | 
A loving Friend he-is to me; 1 
A timely Friend he doth appear, | 1 
When D angers come my Friend is near, "= 
3. Chriſt is an able Friend, indeed, 5 | 14 
A willing Friend in Time of Need: 1 
He'll not forſake when Foes are nigh, "ll 
But ſkippeth o'er the Mountains high, i ; 

4, When Hell and Earth are both combin' a, } | 
His Friendſhip I will call to Mind; 1 

' His Promiſe is my only Stay, I 
Lil hafte to him without Delay. 1 
5, He is to me a ſafe Retreat, 1 

From ev'ry Storm, tho? e' er ſo great: 10 
Then let them come, thick as they will, 1 | 
I'll never fear, but truſt him fill. bl 


HY M N XVI. 
On Pride. | 
NNUMERABLE Foes 
1 Attack the Child of God, 
He feels within, the Weight of Sin, 
A grievous galling Load, 
2, From Sinner and from Saint 
He meets with many a Blow; 
C Fits 
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8 6. 'Tis hurtful when perceiv 'd, 


U- 14. -3 
His own bad Heart creates him Smart 
Which none but God can know. 


3. But tho' the Holt of Hell 


Be neither weak nor ſmall, 
One mighty Foe, deals dang' rous Woe, 
And hurts beyond them all, 


4. *Tis Pride, accurſed Pride, 
| That Spirit by God abhor'd ; 
Do what we will, it haunts us ſtill, 
And keeps us from the Lord, | | = 
5. It blows it's pois'nous Breath, 
And bloats the Soul with Air; 
The Heart vplifts, with God's own Gifts 


And makes e'en Grace a Snare. 


When not perceiv'd 'tis worſe; 
Unſcen, or ſeen, it dwells within, 


And works by Fraud or Force. 


7. Againſt its Influence pray, 
It mingles with the Prayer: 
Againſt it preach, it prompts the Speech; 
Be ſilent, ſtill *tis there. 


8. Thou meek and lowly Lamb 
This haughty Tyrant kill! 
That wounded thee, tho' thou wall free, 
And grieves thy Spirit ſtill. 
g. Our condeſcending God, 
To whom elſe ſhall we go? 
Remove our Pride, whate'er betide, 


And lay and keep us low ! 


& 


HYMN 


! 
HYMN XVII. 
DEur. 12. 1. Se. 


4. O Prophet, nor Dreamer of Dreams, 
No Maſler of plauſible Speech, 
To live like an Ange l who ſeems, 
Or like an Apo ſtle to preach, 
No Tempter without, or within; 


44% 2 


5 No Spirit, tho' ever ſo bright, 
. That comes crying out againſt Sin, 
And looks like an Angel of Light. 


2. Tho' Reaſon, tho' Fitneſs he urge, 

Or plead with the Words of a Friend, 

Or Wonders of Argument forge, 
Or deep Rev-lation pretend, 

Shou'd meet with a Moment's Regard, | $i 

But rather be boldly withſtood ; _ hi, 
It any Thing eaſy or hard 

Ile teach, fave the Laws and his Boo b. 
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3. Remember, O Chriſtian ! with Heed, 
When ſunk under Sentence of Death, 
_ How firſt thou from Bondage waſt freed ; 
Say, was it by Works or by Faith? 
On Chriſt thy Affections then fixt, 
Wich conjugal Truth thou didſt vo; 
With him was there any thing mixt, 
Then what wou'd{t thou mix with Him now? 
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4. If cloſe to thy Lord thou wou'dſt cleave, 
Depend on his Promiſe alone; 

His Righteouſneſs wou'dſt thou receive p 

Then learn to renounce all thy own, 


C2 The 
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8. The Faith of a Chriſtian, indeed, 


1. HEN Noah with his favor'd few 


3. The Waters here might ſwell their Tides, 


Is more than mere Notion or Whim; 
United to Jeſus his Head, 
He draws Life and Virtue from him. 


H Y M N XVIII. 
Gen. 7. 16. 


Was order'd to embark; 
Eight hu man Souls, a little Crew, 
Enter'd on board the Ark. 


2, Tho'ev'ry Part he might ſecure, 
With Bar, or Bolt, or Pin; 
Jo make the Preſervation ſure, 
JeHovan fhut him in. 


The Billows rage and roar 
They cou'd not fave th' aſſaulted Sides, 
5 burſt the batter'd Door. 


4. So Souls that do in Chriſt believe, 
Quicken'd by vital Faith, 
Eternal Life at once receive, 


And never ſhall ſee Death. 


5. In Chriſt his Ark he ſafely rides, 
Not wreck'd by Death nor ie 
How is it he ſo ſafe abides ? 
The Lox has hut him in, 
| H Y M N XIX. 
Tfa. 61. 10. 


F all the Creatures Gop has made, 
There is but Man alone 


I 7 F 
That ſtands in Need to be array'd, 


In Cov'rings not his own, 


2, By Nature Bears, and Bulls, and Swine, | 


With Fowls of ev'ry Wing, 


Are much more warm, more ſafe, more fine, 


Than Man their fallen King. 


3. Naked and weak we want a Screen, 
But when with Cloaths we're deck'd, 
Not only lies our Shame unſeen, 
But we command Reſpett, 


4. Let ſinful Man on this reflect, 
And that from Day to Day; 
When in his richeſt Robes he's deck' d, 
He is but ſinful Clay. 


5, Can ſinful Souls then ſtand 02 Y 
Before God's burning Throne ? 
All bare, or what is quite as bad, 
In Cov'ring of his own. 
SL. Robes of imputed R1GHTE OUSNESS 
Will gain us Gop's Eſteem; 
No naked Pride, no Fig-Tree Dreſs, 
How Fair ſoe'er it ſeem. 
7. A Sinner cloath'd with this rich Veſt, 
And Garments waſh'd in BLOOD, 
Is render'd fit with Chriſt to feaſt, 
And be the Gueſt of Gop, 


Fg, VVV 
1 * HE N thro” the Deſart vaſt 
The Choſen Tribes were led! 
They cou'd not plow, nor till, nor low, 
Yet never wanted Bread, 
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2, Around their wand'ring Camp 
The copious Manna fell ; 
Strew'd on the Ground a Food they found, 
But what they cou'd not tell, 


g. Put better Bread by far, 
Is now to Chriſtians giv'n ! 
Poor Sinners eat immortal Meat, 


The living Bread from Heav'n. 


4. We eat the Fleſh of Chriſt, 
Who 1s the Bread of God ; 
Their Food was courſe, compar'd with ons, 
Tho' theirs was Angels Food. 


HY M N XXI. 


E HOLD the poor deluded Wit, 
Caught in the Devil's Gin, 
By him Hell harden'd, and made fit 
To make a Mock at Sin! 


2, He thinks himſelf exceeding 9A 
But blind with nat'ral Pride; 
Wiſdom is Folly in his Eyes, 
And Truth he can't abide, 


Ys The Wiſe, the Holy, and the 1 
With Scorn he ridicules; 
And whoſo reprimands his Luſt, 
Hle counts the greatell Fools. 


4 Pleas d wich the Muſic of his Chains, 
The Thoughtleſs Mortal runs; 


All friendly Warning he diſdains, 
| 4nd wholeſome Counſel {huns, 


1 19 J 
Oh! may each ſcoffing Sinner ſce 
Whoſe Service they are in; 
And what their certain Pay muſt be, 
Who make a Mock at Sin. 


11 N MN XXII. 
EH OLD, the Prodigal at laft, 
Drove home by ſore Diſtreſs; 
With Shame and Guilt his Follies paſt, 
He's ready to confeſs ! 


2, But ſoon the Father's tender Eye 
Beheld the Wretch undone ; 
Ran ftraight, and with ſweet Sympathy 
Kiſs'd and embrac'd his Son. 


3. O glorious Emblem! mighty Gov, 
Of thy forgiving Grace; 
When Sinners are by thee ſubdu'd, 
And brought to ſeek thy Face. 


J. Thoutak'ſt away their Guilt and Shame, 
| And their polluted Dreſs; 
And puts that ſpotleſs Robe on them, 


Ev'n Jxsv' s RICHTEOUSNESS. 


5. Such is the Riches of thy GRACE, 
Purchas'd for Sinners, free; 
But, ob! how ſad muſt be their Caſe, 


Who never come to thee. 


H Y M N XXIIL 


H E Moon and Stars ſhall loſe their Light, 


The Sun ſhall ſink in endleſs Night, 
Both Heav'n and Earth ſhall paſs away, 


_ T.- The Works of Nature all decay ; 
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2, But they who in the Lord confide, | 


3. 


4. 


1. 
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BY 


And ſhelter in his wounded Side, 
Shall ſee th- Danger overpaſt, 
Stand ev'ry Sto: m and live at laſt. 


What CaurisT has (ad muft be fulfill'd, 
On this firm Fock, Behevers build; 

His Word ſhall tand, his Truth prevail, 
And not one Jot or Little fail. 


His Word is this, © Poor Sinners hear, 

& Believe in me, and baniſh Fear; 

ee Ceaſe from your own Works, bad or good, 
% And waſh your Garments in my Blood,” 


H Y M N XXIV. 


P him who did Sa LVAr ION bring, 
LorD may we ever think and ſing! 

Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive ; 

Ariſe, ye needy, he'll receive, 


Aſk but his Grace, and lo! *tis giv'n, | 
Aſk and he'll turn your Hell to Heav'n ; 
Tho? Sin and Sorrow wound my Soul, 
Jes thy Balm will make it whole, 


Eternal Lord ! Almighty King! 

All Heav'n doth with thy Triumph ring 3 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 
Devils with Force and Men with Love. 


To purge our Sins CHRIST ſhed his Blood, 
He dy d to bring us near to Gov : 

Let all the World fall down and know, 
That none but Gop ſuch Love cou'd ſhew, 


HYMN 


E 


f n YM. N Anu. 


1. LO RL, and Thanks, and Praiſe, 
Jo him that hath the Key; 
Je s vs thy ſov'reign GRACE, 
Gives us the Victory: | 
Baffles the World and Satan's Pow'r, 
And open throws the Goſpel Door, 


2, Sin, only Sin cou'd cloſe 

That Door of pard'ning Love; 
But ſpite of all our Foes, 
Thou doſt the Bar remove; 
The Door again thou open'ſt wide, 
And ſhews thyſelf the crucify'd, 

3. Thy Miracles of GRactr, 
We now repeated ſee; 
The Dumb proclaim thy Praiſe, 
The Deaf attend on tee: | 

Laps as a bounding Hart the Lame, 

And ſhews the Pow'r of Jesv's Name, 


H N M N XVI. 


Precious Goſpel. 


be” : HE Gos rz brings Tidings to each wounded Soul, 
A. That JEsus the Savio can make it quite whole; 
And what makes this Gos EL moſt precious to me, 


It offers Salvation ſo perfectly free. 


2. This Gos PEL ſays further, Gop ſending hi Son, 
To die for poor Sinners, gave ai! Things in one; 
This makes then the Gosp EL ſo precious to me; 
Becauſe lis a Gos EL as full as tis free, 


3. Since 
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3. Since I Ess hath lov'd me, and that freely too, 
I I fain wou'd in all Things my Gratitude ſhew: | 
But as for Man's Merit, *tis hateful to me, 
The Gos EL 1 love, for tis rich as *tis free, 


„ 1 F MN . 
OT Words alone it coſt the Lord, 

1 To purchaſe Pardon for his ow n; 

Nor will a Soul by Grace reftor'd, 
Return the Sa vioR Words alone. 


2. With golden Bells the prieſtly Veſt, 
And rich Pomegranates border'd round; 
The Need of Holineſs expreſs'd, 

And call'd for Fruit as well as Sound. 


3. Eaſy, indeed, it were to reach 

A Manſion in the Court above, 

If ſwelling Words and fluent Speech, 
Might ſerve inſtead of Faith and Love. 


4. But none ſhall gain the bliſsful Place, 
Or God's unclouded Glory ſee; 

Who talk of free and ſov'reign GRACE, 
Unleſs that GRACE has made them free. 


HY M N XXVII. 
H E Saints ſhou'd never be diſmay d, 
Nor ſink in hopeleſs Fear; | 
For when they leaſt expect his Aid, 
The Savio will appear. 


2 Blefs'd Proofs of Pow' R and G RACE Diviny, 
Are taught us in his Word ; | 
May ev*ry deepfelt Care of mine, 

Be truſted with the LR ! 


* 


E 
Wait for his ſeaſonable Aid, 
And tho it tarry wait; 


The Promiſe may be long delay d, 
But cannot come too late. 


H Y M N XXIX, 
The Gofpel Pool, 


E SIDE the Gosrzr Poor 
Appointed for the Poor, 
From Year to Year my helpleſs Soul 
Has waited for a Cure, 


2, How often have I ſeen 
The healing Waters move, 
And others round me ſtepping in, 
Their Efficacy prove, 


g. But my Complaints remain, 
I feel the very ſame; 

As full of Guilt, and Fear, and Pain, , 
As when at firſt I came. 


4. O wou'd the Lon p appear, 
My Malady to heal! 
He knows how long I've languifh'd here, 
And what Diſtreſs I feel, 


_ 5. But here, from Day to Day, 
I'll wait, and hope, and cry, 
Can Jzsvs hear a Sinner pray, 
Yet ſuffer him to die ? 


6. No: He is full of GRACE, 
He never will permit 
A Soul that fain wou'd ſee his Face, 
To periſh at his Feet, 
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VVV 
2 Kings 17. 5, 6. 


\L ITAH's Example declares, 
Whatever Diſtreſs may betide, 
'The Saints may commit all their Cares 
To him who will ſurely provide. 
When Rain long with-held from the Earth, 
Occaſion'd a Famine of Bread, 
The Prophet ſecure from the Dearth, 
By Ravens was conſtantly fed, 


2, More likely to rob than to feed, 
Were Ravens who live upon Prey ; 
But when the Lon p's People have Need, 
His Goodneſs will find out a Way; 
This Inſtance to thoſe may ſeem ſtrange, 
Who know not how Faith can prevail; 
But ſooner all Nature ſhall change, 
Than one of God's Promiſes fail, 


3. Nor is it a ſingular Caſe, 
The Wonder 1s often renew'd ; 
And many can ſay to his Praiſe, | 
He ſends them by Ravens their Food ; 
Thus Worldlings, tho' Ravens indeed, 
Tho? greedy and ſelfiſh their Mind, 
If Cod has a Servant to feed, 
Againſt their own Will can be kind. 


4. How ſafe and how happy are they, 
Who on the good Shepherd rely; 
He gives them out Strength for the Day, 

Their Wants he will ſurely ſupply. 


Ile 
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He Ravens and Lions can tame, 
All Creatures obey his Command; 
Then let me rejoice in his Name, 


And leave all my Cares in his Hand. 


H T M N XXXI. 


Due Sinner's Reſleclion on his Laſt Condition. | 
OST! Who the dreadful Sound can heat, 


Or its full Import know ? 


Tis charg'd with Horror and Deſpair, 
With Death and boundleſs Woe. 


2, What! muſt I part with thee, my Gov ! 
The Source of all my Bliſs ? 
Be baniſh'd from thy bleſt Abode, 
How ſad a Doom is this! 


. Muſt Leer long {ink down to Hell, 
To Darkneſs and Deſpair ! 
With raging Fiends forever dwell, 
And thy full Vengeance bear, 


4. No, gracious Gov! ſome Pity take, 
Stretch out thy ſaving Hand, 
And for my dear REDEEMER's Sake, 
Deliv'rance now command ! | 


5, Spare me, dear Gop! my Sins bir e, 
My ſinful Heart renew; 
Speak thou the Word, I yet ſhall live, 


And ſing thy Praiſes too ! 


uy M N XXX. PL 1, 


1. E ranſom'd Souls who run the Way 
| That leads to Joys which laſt, 
Truſt in the Lo x D both Night and Day, 
And in the Lord ſtand faſt. 


2. Afflictons 
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Their Sting ſhall ſoon be paſt; | 1 
Cuxisr all your Sins and Sickneſs bore, 5 


Then in the Lord ſtand faſt. 


Ten thouſand Tyrants may oppoſe, 
Their Fire-brands they'll caſt; 


Cuxisr conquer'd them when he aroſe, | 
Then in the Lord ſtand faſt, ET ö | 

So ſhall we enter Heav'n above, : 
And have a bleſt Reward; 5 
Stand faſt in Doctrine and in Love, = 


Stand faſt in Chriſt the Lord. 
H X M N XXXIII. 


Ts oi. Millake to dream of Heay'n, 


And make a fooliſh Boaſt 


Of ſaving Faith, and Sins forgiv'n, 


While we are Slaves to Luſt. 
Faith muſt with glad Submiſſion bow 


To all its ſov'reign Laws; 
Gon will his Holineſs avow, 


While Pardon he beſtows. 


When from our Sins he ſets us free, 
He makes us clean within ; 
Nor cou'd he ſend his Sow to be 
The Miniſter of Sin, 
Vain are our Hopes, or high Delights, 
If Faith itſelf be dead; 
A vital Pow'r alone unites 


To CHRIST our Living Head, 


'Tis Faith that purifies the Heart, 
And kindies holy Love; 


That, to the Soul will Life impart, 


— 


And hx its Hopes above. 
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5 H T M N ARXXIV. pil 
I 1. T OOK up, my Soul! no more be fad, 
PS Thy Sighing now is o'er ; 
LY Rejoice in IE sus and be glad, 
1 Rejoice for evermore. 
Who can have greater Cauſe to bleſs. 
Our SAv1oR and our Gop, 


Than we who are redeem'd by Grace, 
And waſh'd in Jesv's Blood? 


3. How do the Saints of Gop diſgrace 
Ihe Gofpel of his Sox? we” 
By putting on a gloomy Face, : * 
And always looking down! 


4+ No more may we hang down our Heads, 
Like Men who have no Hope 
Jzsus who on the Serpent treads, 
Commands us to look up. 


5, What then, my Soul! haſt thou to fears 
To doubt or to repine? | 
Lock up, and ſee Redemption near, 
Rejoice for Heav'n is thine! 


H Y MN XXXV, 


1. E T Earth and Heav'n agree, 
Angels and Men be join d, 


To celebrate with me 

The Savor of Mankind; 
To adore th' all- atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the Sound of 7eſu's Name. 
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Jeſus! tranſporting Sound! 

The Joy of Earth and Heav'n! 
No other Help is found, 


No other Name is givn, s 


8 By which we can Salvation have 3 


But 7efſus came the Loft to ſave! 


Feſus | harmonious Name ! 


It charms the Hoſts above! 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his Love: 


Tis all their Happineſs to gaze, 
*Tis Heav'n to ſee our Zefu's Face! 


His Name the Sinner hears, 
And is from Sin ſet free; 

"Tis Muſic in his Ears, 

ITis Life and Victory: 


New Songs do now his Lips employ, 


And dances his glad Heart for Joy. 


H Y M N XXXVI. 


OT different Food, nor diff rent Dreſs, 


Compoſe the Kingdom of our Lord; 


But Peace, and Joy, and Righteouſneſs, 


Faith and Obedience to his Word. 


When wealer Chriſtians we deſpiſe, 
We do the Goſpel mighty wrong: 
For God, the gracious and the wiſe, 
Receives the Feeble and the ſtrong. 


Let Pride and Wrath be baniſh'd hence, 
Meekneſs and Love our Souls purſue; 
Nor ſhall our Practice give offence 

To Saints, the Gentile, or the Jew, 
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BH XY: MN XXXVII. 


TE SUS, and ſhall it ever be, 
A Mortal Man aſham'd of thee! 
Scorn'd be the Thought by Rich and Tens 


Oh, may I ſcorn it more and more! 


2. Aſham'd of Feſus ? of that Friend 
On whom for Heav'n my. Hopes depend 
It muſt not be, be this my Same, 
That I no more revere his Name, 


3. Aſham'd of 7e/us? Yes, I may 

When I've no Crimes to waſh away; 
No Tear to wipe, no Joy to crave, 
Nor F ears to quell, nor Soul to ſave F 


4. Till then (nor is the boaſting vain) 
Till chen I'Il boaſt a Savior ſlain x: 
And, oh! may this my Comfort be, 
That Saviok's not aſham'd of me! 


BY MN ASAVHE 


1, H! what a narrow, narrow Path, 

5 O Is that which leads to Life! 
Some talk of Works, and ſome of Faith; 

With Warmth, and Zeal, and Strife, 


But er all that's ſaid and done, 
Let Men think what they will, 
The Strength of ev'ry tempted Son 

Conſiſts in ſtanding ſtill. 


3. He that believes, the Scripture ſays, 
Shall not confus'dly haſte; 
Thus Danger threats both him that ſiays, 


* And him that runs too faſt. 


— 


. 
py - = — 2 0 Q a — — — 
-— > -» — — r . AFRO n 
78 - ge 2 — 2 1: 2; 22 r — 
* — Ix — bs 4 -- — Or — I 2 
— — = — * —— — — 2 — 
— - — — _ — 1 2 _ = - 
” = 
— 
- 


J < - — — 5 — — 
—ͤ — > — 2 — — — 4 — - 
62... Ron SIE as Te EN 8 — 
—— e en, 4 — — 
by ———— . — - 


(99 ] 


4. Lord! let thy Spit prompt us when 
To go, and when to ſtay; 


Attrack us with the Cords of Men, 
And we ſhall not delay! 


5, Give Pow 'r and Will, and then command, 
And we will follow Thee; 
And when we're frighted bid us tand, 
ANG thy Salvation lee, 


* M N . 
To be Sung at the going away of a Miniſter, 
O with thy Servant; go, | 
And guard him Day and Night ; 
Strengthen, O Lord of Hoſts ! his Bow, 
That he may fight 
That he thy Truths may tell, | 
And all thy Will make known; 
Heip htm to glorify thee well, 
Thro' Chriſt thy Son! 


2, Help him, O Lord! all Sin 

And Evil to deſtroy; 

O make him wiſe, poor Souls to win, 
And give him Joy: 

Rejoicing may he. go 

Thy Goſpel to proclaim 3 

To guilty Sinners may he ſhew 
The ſlaughter'd Lamb ! 


3. Thy Scriptures, Lord ! unfold, 
That he thy Will may ſee, 


And from them bring both new and old, 
And faithful be: 


ve 


OY 


1 
O give him Seals of Joy, 
Let him thy Preſence have, 
'Thy Word to preach without Annoys 
His Soul to ſave, 


4. And in thy own good Time 
Bring him among us here, 
And may he Tidings bring divine 

Our Hearts to chear ; 
That Sinners they are lead 
T Chriſt for Help to fly, 
And may their hungry Souls be fed f 
By Gop Moft High, 


5. But if that we on Earth 
Shou'd ſee his Face no more, 
May each of us behold him ſafe 
On Zion's Shore! 

There we ſhall live and reign 
With Feſus Chriſt our Friend; 
We ſhall be free from ev'ry Pain, 

All Grief will end. 


6, O happy Souls are ye, 

Whoſe Truſt is in the Lord 

Ye ſhall for ever happy be 

And dwell with God: 

No Sin nor Sorrow there 
Shali here diſturb your Reſt'; 

Ye ſhall be fav'd'from ev'ry Fear, 
"Te ſhall be bleſs'a'? 


7. No Evil there ſhall ſtain, 


We ſhall be with our King; 
F orever freed from Grief and Pain, 


And we ſhall ſing 
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* Of him who ſet us free, 4 
And brought us to his Throne? | E 


The Praiſe of God ſhall ever be | 5 
Upon our Tongue! 4 


H Y M N XI. 


La. 3. 10 11. 
1. OO D News unto the Righteous tell, 
(: F And fay with him it ſhall go well; 


For he ſhall proſper in his Ways, 
And God will bleſs him all his Days. 


2, Tho' in Afflictions he doth tread, 
Vet none of theſe he need to dread; 
They only work out for his Good, 
This is the choſen Path of God. 


3. Tho' to the utmoſt he is try'd, 

Vet, like pure Gold he ſhall abide; 
His Droſs and Filth he there ſhall loſe, 
And this is all that he wou'd chooſe... 


4+ In Trials, Croſſes, Pangs and Need, 
For Jeſus lives to intercede; 
In Life, and Death, in Eaſe, and Pain, 
The Savior's Love is {till the ſame. 


PART THE ECOND. 
3. But with the Wicked its not ſo, 
For they are doom'd to endleſs Woe; 


Curſed they are in all their Store, 
In all their Plenty chey are Poor: 


6. In all their Wealth they have no Cm 
Inn all their Pleaſures void of Peace 3 
They live in Pain, in Sin they die, 
For Help in vain they then will cry, 


7, The 


3 
3 
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7. The ſame they ſow, the ſame they'll reap, 
And Satan, who their Souls doth keep, 
Such Wages unto them will give, 
Whereby a Sinner cannot hve, 


8, Waken, O Lord! each drowſy Pow'r, 
Repentance give this Day—this Hour ; 
No longer may. our Souls be found 
Of them, who cumber but the Ground 1 


H T M N XII. 
Sam. 2g. 5» 

„ LTH O' my Houſe is not 
With God, as it ſhould be, 
His Promiſe I have not forgot, 

*Tis this doth comfort me. 


N 2. His Word is all my Hope, 


My Joy and Conſidence, 
His Promiſe is my whole Support, 
And Hell can't pluck me hence. 


3. For he hath made with me 
A Cov'nant, firm. and ſure, 
This Cov'nant ſhall, from Age to Age, 
Eternally endure. 


4. His Cov'nant firm ſhall ſtand 
When Heav'n and Earth decays; 
I know he will the fame fulfil, 
Tho' he the Time delays. 


5, And this is all my Joy, 
| And my Salvation too; 
Becauſe what God has promiſed 
He's able for to do! 


HY MN 
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| | ®falm 148, 5 

|| RAISE ye the Lord, exalt his Name, 3 

{|} And make his Honors known; =_ 

| | Ye Saints, and all ye Hoſts above, . 

3 { 0 n ; * 

IR Who ſtand before his Throne! bY 
| | 2, Ye Sun, and Moon, and Stars, make, 


Ve Lights, his Pow'r declare; 
For form'd ye were by him alone, 


And now he doth you bare . 


3. Ye Heav'n of Heav'ns praiſe him too, 
And tell how great's his Pow'r ! 
Ye Waters tell what he can do, 
Who made you like a Tow'er! 
4. Ye Kings and Princes praiſe the Lord, 
Who rais'd you up fo high ; 
And well remember you muſt ſoon 


Lay all your Grandeur by. 


Let Judges ſpread their Maker's Praiſe, 
By giving each their due: 
For they'll be judged by and by, 


As well as me and you. 


6, Let young Men now begin to praiſe, 
Let old Men join in Truth; 
Let Maidens ſing of Cxriſt their Ring, 
And ſerve him in their Youth. 
H * MN XLIII. 
F 
1 RI EN D S of the Lamb! attend and hear, 


No Condemnation now is there, 


Gainſt thoſe who are redeem'd with Blood, 
By 7efus reconcil'd to God! 


Then 


L 35 J 
*Then let Men now do all they can, 
Let Devils join the Pow'r of Man; 
Let Law, let Sin, and Earth combin'd; 
No Condemnation ſhall they find, 


3. No Condemnation can there be, 


For Jesvs was condemn'd for me; 

He paid my Debt, and I am clear, | 

My Jasus all my Sins did bear, i 

4. And now on high he's gone to plead | 
For Rebels; and doth intercede 8 ' Wal 
That each of his may be forgiving, 1T- 10 
| And have their Pardon ſeal'd from Heav'n, ; A 
: 5. They do not walk like other Men, | — N 4 
I For then God's Law wou'd them condemn | = 
But they are found in Wiſdom's Ways, 


And their Delights in Pray'r and Praiſe. 
b. They love to read and hear God's Word, 
For that doth Light and Joy afford; 
They do all Good, they hate all Sin, 
And yet aſcribe all Praiſe to him. 
| H X M N XLIV. 
A Dialogue between a Miniſter and a Doubting Chriſtians 
4. D. G. DID I know but Iſrael's Gop, 
That CHRIST the Lord was mine; 
How wou'd I ſpread his Praiſe abroad, 
And ſing of Love Divine! | 


2, But when I view my countleſs Sins, 
And ſee their Crimſon dye, CE 
My Grief and Pain afreſh begins, 
And I am loſt I cry! | 
| 2. NM. But 


” (90-3 

; 3. N. But Soul, altho' thy Caſe is bad, 1 
There is a Med'cine ſtill; 5 5 

Then fear not — let thine Heart be glad, 7 
 Currsr dy'd on Calv'ry's Hill. 2 

4. D. C. Full well I know the Savior dy'd . 
Upon the ſhameful Tree, 

And Blood ran from his Hands and Side, ; 

But then 'twas not for me! s 


5. M. He ſuffer'd in poor Sinners Stead, 
That they might pardon'd be; 

For vileſt of the Vile he bleed, 
Then ſure he dy'd for Thee! 


6, D, c. Bur, ah! my Heart's ſo ful of Fear, 
So full of Unbelief, 


I cannot venture to FA near, 
| To alk a kind Relief! 
7. M. He'll take away the ſtony Heart, 
| And give you one that's new ; 


- Your Soul he's able to convert, 
Vea, he is willing too. 


d. D. 0. Ah! chis revives my drooping Soul, 
I hear ChRIST's Love is free, 
And ſince his Blood can make me whole, 


I'll ing “ He dy'd for me!“ 


HY M N XIV. 
O Weapon form'd againſt your Soul 
Shall proſper, ſaith the Lox D; : 
When Floods of Trials on you roll, 
I I will freſh Strength afford, _ 
2. And tho' Temptations you may have 
'Your Duty to forſake, 
I'm always ready for to ſave, 
Your Cauſe to undertakes 
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3. Tho' you with Daniel in the Den, 
Or Hebrews in the Fire; 


Tho' you with 7ob in Duſt ſhou'd dwell, 


My Love ſhall raiſe £ you higher, 


4. Tho' you with Zaz'rus beg your Bread 
At the Ungodly's Door ; 
You ſhall when riſen from the Dead 
Be rich when they are poor, 


5. I'll give to each of you a Crown, 
Who follow to the End ; 
Yea, when from Heav'n I come down, 


I'll ſay come hither Friend. 
6, Come and partake of all my Joys, 
| And dwell in ſweet Delight ; 


Come and be free from all Annoys, 
And walk with me in white. 


7. Prepare me, Lord ! for that great Day, 


When Time ſhall be no more; 
When Sin ſhall all be done away, 
And Saints their Gop adore! 


HYMN; Fit. 
Rom. 8. 33 lo 39s 
1 O ſhall lay any Thing unto 
The Charge of Go Elect ? 


What is it Jeſus cannot do, 
His People to protect ? 


* 
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2, Or who is he that ſhall condemn 
The ranſom'd choſen Race? 
Shall Law, or Sin, or Hell, or Men ? 
No, they're redeen'd by Grace, 
. 
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3. Tis Chriſt who dy'd for to atone, 
And roſe to juſtify ; 
They are redeem'd by him alone 
From Sin and Miſery, 


4. Yea, far on high our Jesv's gone, 
At God's Right Hand to reign ; 
For us he lives to intercede, 
And cannot pray in vain, 


H MN -XLV1, 
Deut. 33, 29. 
1. ISRAEL, who is like to you ? 
Who hath a God ſo good, ſo true? 
Thou doſt in Happineſs excel, 
All Nations that around thee dwell, 


2. Happy, that God is on your Side, 

8 And daily doth for you provide; 

Happy, chat you are his Delight, 
Happy, that he doth for you fight. 


3. Happy, that Gop doth you correct, 
Happy, that he doth you protect; 
Happy, that CHRIST hath dy'd for you, 
To give to Juſtice what was due, 


4. Happy, that he forever reigns, 
Happy, that he your Lot maintains; | 3 
Happy, that he's your Prieſt and King, 
Now you of Happineſs may {ing ! 
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5. Happy, that you are ſav'd from Woe, 
Ordain'd eternal Life to know ; 
Mappy, that CHRIST on high is gone, 
Ver to prepare for you a Throne. 
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H Y M N XILVIIII. 

Rev. 20, 12. 
1. T1 JOHN beheld the Dead ariſe, 
a And ChRIS1 deſcending from the Skies; 


The Small and Great did all appear, 
At Jesv's great tremendous Bar. 


2, The Books were then thrown open wide, 
And all the Dead by them were try'd; 
According unto what was wrote, 


The Judge unto the People fpoke, 


J. On ſome he looked with a Frown, 
And they to Hell were baniſh'd down; 
On others with Complacency, 

And ſaid, Ye Bleſſed come to me,” 

4. Theſe enter'd on eternal Lift, 

And were deliver'd from all Strife; 
Eternally with Gop to reign, 
Forever freed from Grief and Pain. 

5. But oh! how dreadful for to tell! 

Poor Hypocrites were doom'd to Hell; 


Confin'd in everlaſting Chains, 
And know no End to their ſad Pains, 


6. LonD ! fit me for that #wful Day, 
Oh! J=s$vs waſh my Sins away, 
That when in Clouds thou ſhalt deſcend, 

I may behold thee as my Friend 
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Micah 6. 6, Oc. | 


bs And bow myſelf before thy Face ? 
How m thy purer Eyes appear ? 
What ſhall I bring to gain thy GRACE 
2, Will Gifts delight the Lo RD moſt high? 
Will multiply'd Oblations pleaſe ? 
Thouſands of Rams his Favor buy, 
Or ſlaughter'd Hecatombs appeaſe ? 


g. Can theſe aſſuage the Wrath of GOD? 
Can theſe waſh out my guilty Stain ? 
| Rivers of Oil, and Seas of Blood, 
Alas! they all muſt flow in vain! 


4. Guilty I ſtand before thy Face, 
I feel on me thy Wrath abide ; 
Tis juſt the Sentence ſhou'd take Place; 
"Tis uſt — but oli! thy Son hath dy'd! 
„V 
Hab. 9. 17, Sc. 
2 A WAY my unbelieving Fear! 
Fear ſhall no more in me have Place; 
My Savior doth not yet appear, 
He hides the Brightneſs of his Face: 
But, ſhall I therefore let him go, 
And baſely to the Tempter yield? 
No, in the Strength of IEsUs, no! 
I never will give up my Shield. 


2. Altho' the Vine its Fruit deny, 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
The with'ring Fig Tree droop and die, 
The Field illude the Tiller's Toil; 


1. HE RW IT H, O Lon p! ſhall I draw near, 


Tho 
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A 


The empty Stall no Herd afford, 


And periſh all the bleating Race; 


Vet will I triumph in the Lok p, 


I be God of my Salvation praiſe? 
3. Barren, altho' my Soul remain, 
And no one Bud of Grace appear; 


No Fruit of all my Toil and Pain, 


But Sin, and only Sin is here: 
Altho' my Gifts and Comforts loſt, 
My blooming Hopes cut off I ſee; 
Yet will I in my Savior truſt, 
And glory that he dy'd for me. 


4 


| 4. In Hope, believing againſt Hope, 
5 Jeſus, my Lord, and God, I claim; 
Jeſus, my Strength, ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation is in Feſu's Name : 
To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, 
My Soul ſhall then outſtrip the Wind 
On Wings of Love mount up on high, 
And leave the World, and Sin behind, 


Hr NM N ul. 


W 4 K E and ling the Song, 
Of Moſes and the Lamb; 
Wake ev'ry Heart and ev'ry Tongue, 


To Praiſe the Savior's Name. 


2. Sing of his dying Love; 
Sing of his riſing Pow'r; 


Sing how he intercedes above, 


For thoſe whoſe Sins he bore 2 


3. Sing, till we feel our Hearts, 
Aſcending with our Tongues; 


Sing, till the love of Sin departs, 


And Grace inſpire our Songs. 
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4. Sing till we hear Chriſt ſay, 


66 Your Sins are all forgiv'n :** 


Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry Day, 
Till we all meet in Heav'n. 


HY NM N I. 
Satan's various. Temptations, 
1. AT OW Satan comes with dreadful Roar, 
And threatens to deſtroy ; 
He worries whom he can't devour 
With a malicious Joy, _ 
2. Ye Sons of God oppoſe his Rage, 
Reſiſt, and he'll be gone; 
Thus did our deareſt Lo Rx D engage 
And vanquiſh'd him alone. 


3. Now he appears almoſt divine, 


Like Innocence and Love; 
But the old Serpent lurks within 
WMben he aſſumes the Dove. b 


4. Fly from the falſe Deceiver's Tongue, 
Ve Sons of Adam fly S 
Our Parents found the Snare too ſtrong, 


Nor ſhou'd the Children try. 
H Y MN LI. 


Gen. 22. 
HEN Abra'm, with obedient Hand, 
| Led forth his Son at God's Command; 
The Wood, the Fire, the Knife he took, 
His Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke. 


1, 


2, Abra'm ! forbear, the Angel cry'd, 
Thy Faith is known, thy Love is try'd; 
Thy Son ſhall live, and in thy Seed 
Shall the whole Earth be bleſs'd indeed. 


3. 'Tis 


Ti 


3. Tis in the laſt diſtreſſing Hour 


=> I 
- - 


The Lox diſplays deliv'ring Paws . 
The Mount of Danger is the Place, 
Where we ſhall ſee ſurpriſing GRACE. 


4. Saints at your heav'nly Father's Word, 


Give up your Comforts to the Logo ; 
He ſhall reſtore what you reſign, 
Or grant you Bleſlings more divine, 
HYMN: LIV< 
The Chrijhan Soldier. 


„ I ARK! how the Watchmen cry, 


Aͤttend the Trumpet's Sound; 
Stand to your Arms, the Foe is nigh, 
The Pow'rs of Hell ſurround. 
Who bow to CHRIST's Command, 
Your Arms and Hearts prepare; 
The Day of Battle is at Hand, 
Go forth to glorious War, 


2. Angels your March oppoſe, 


Who ſtill in Strength excel ; 
Your ſecret, ſworn, eternal Foes, 
Countleſs, inviſible, 

With Rage that never ends, 

Their hell{h Art they try; 

Legions of dire malicious Fiends, 


And Spir'ts enthron d on high. 


3. But ſhall Believers fear ? 


But ſhall Believers fly ? 
Or ſee the bloody Croſs appear, 
And all their Pow'r defy ? 
By all Hell's Hoſt withſtood, 
They all Hell's Hoſt o'erthrow ; | 
And conqu'ring them thro' Jzsv's Blood, 
They flillto conquer go. | 


. 


* a 
- 4 5: ena * 
2 
2 8 
1 4 4 F 


4. Tho' 


- 
* ' 
9 
* - 
F = 
_ al 6 = N — : ” 1 wm 1 n 3 : | 
L J —_- 2 41 — . — ho ” . 48 6 _ 7 5 . 
F " <> — 2 — — wn 7 . . 5 = — . . - —_— 22 2 e 5 1 8 . re — — + —— — — . — > c — — 

- o 5 Toys © ox — r _— +: — K —__ _—_ FRED — — SS Le . * — — = | 

= = 5 N 1 . 7 * * 2 2 9 17 — "of Lt. 7 * — $ 5 8 T 8 — 8 6 ee 7 - . - — 2 ; 
| —— O_o . : N 1 - . . * 8 5 * —_ - N — 1 7 - — . r 2 nnn ens. Hoc —— 
- — — 4 — 9 ; * * — — 822 o <1 = 4 — — 6 2 — — abr » N * OD mo 3 * = ; 3 on. fot — 8892 3 : — 
3 . _ 5 Dy r . 2 . ? — e a oO = s 2 2 * Aras 7 4 2 5 ” = : . «OH *: : = 7 ö 9 Wo — hd SI * O 
— — 1 e | * — A 3 2. 2.5 " T5 5 * of n 93 8 p = bY 0. : : —_— — — 1 "Or 2 25 r — I ”L 33 * — — - . — 
4 3 * © a , - _ "ee. * 28 2 „ 32 -+ ke — . Cen + 37 * - * d . ** 2 8 , : — 22 — NY 8 — F pew. F a — —.— YE | 
2 2 3 2 oY - ” * _ * - * . q 2 2 * > CR 27 r 1 2 2 - . x eg - N * I; N — J __ | * : Wl | 5 : | 
- 1 a g 2 2 ** 7 - . 2 8 a bo — * = AY KS — WD" oe . 29 = 1 * — 5 < >» f * . : 4 , | . . | - 2 2 
. a A rr . KY - * 2 1 7 * 2 I wat "= — ar; —— N : 
— — 8 ” Cams es, - . 5 = _— 8 n . * : = g i 
- > __ | L f - 
: : . - =I . 'D 4 2 — — - —— 8 8 
8 . 8 — ” 2 - — TEES — «OA — 2 4 4 Vl 2 — | 
- — n . ng 2 


1 


w 


_ x N _— x — 
4 EE Ls - _ 
Py ES _ „ erer 1 - 
N : 


—_— — 
" 


| ah, re . 


. 


: ” — 3 * _ 
__ eren. * — 44 N ! RY Py _— - whe 4 = 3 * * — a IRR 1 - "_ - 
gin : — Ts — * E 
8 b TTT 8 5 8 * 4% bg tte OO et Ine) omen © EE: * 
_ * 2 2 1 1 - & 4 St” AP - 2 * Cans? — 22 >. — — — — 5 * 
K — 4 1 — 2 * — —— > — — — & 
. = . * 


"SE 


— — re” 
——— 


— our eg —A[h̊ ͤ 47 


20. 7˙•» C7 Ts 


Sr 
— | 4 


Pl RE STS. 1 
% = _ N * 


Ca 1 


4. Thro' much Diſtreſs and Pain! 
Thro' many a Conflict here! 
Thro' Blood ye muſt the Entrance gain; 
Vet, oh! 4 fan to fear. 
This is the Victory, 
Before our Faith they fall; 
JEsus hath dy'd for you and me, 
Believe and conquer all. 
H NN XV. 
The fame. 
E Chriſhan Soldiers all ariſe, 
The Trumpet ſounds, the Banner flies; 
To Arms your Hands and Hearts prepare, 
Well arm'd go forth to glorious War. 
& March on, march on, nor fear to win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell obſtruct the Way.” 
2. Sin, Death and Hell, thoſe ſubtil Foes, 
United ſtand, your march to oppoſe; 
Fear not their Looks, they ſoon ſhall fall, 


'Tis Faith that bravely conquers all, 
& March on, march on, &.“ 


9+ It's true they are a mighty Hoſt, 
And oft like great Goliah boaſt; 
But Faith ſhall quickly pull them down, 
To War proceed and take the Crown, 
& March on, march on, &c.“ 


H YM N IVE 
The BisLE, a precious Treaſure. 


RECIOUS Bible! what a Treaſure 
Doth the Word of God afford ! 
All I want for Life or Pleaſure, 
Food and Med'cine, Shield or Sword ; 
Let the World account me poor, 
Having this I need no more. 
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2, Food to which the World's a Stranger, 
Here my hungry Soul enjoys; 
Of Exceſs there is no Danger, 
Tho! it fills it never cloys: 
On a dying CHRIST feed, 
Here is Meat and Drink indeed! 


g. When my Faith is faint and ſickly, 
Or when Satan wounds my Mind; 
Cordials to revive me quickly, 
Healing Med' cines here I find ; 
_ To the Promiſes I fly, 
Each affords a Remedy. 


4. In the Hour of dark Temptation, 
Satan cannot make me yield ; 
For the Word of Conſolation, 
Is to me a mighty Shield; 
While the Scripture Truths endure, 
From his Power I'm ſecure, 


3. Vain his Threats to overcome me, 
When I take the Spirit's Sword; 
Then with Care I drive hum from me, 
Satan trembles at the Word; 
Tis a Sword for Conqueſt made, 
Keen the Edge, and ſharp the Blade. 


6. Shall I envy then the Miſer, 
Doating on his golden Store ? 
Sure I am, and ſhou'd be wiſer, 
I am rich, tis he is poor; 
Jeſus gives me in his Word, | 
Food and Med'cine, Shield and Sword. 
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H r MN Ton. 
N i. 83... 3 
. * E Saints attend the Savior's Voice, 
And ne'er attending ceaſe; 


He ſays—and in it, O rejoice, 
&* In me ye ſhall have Peace!“ 1 


3 . 8 5 Wh 
yo BE ao 


2. Tho' Storms and boist'rous Billows roar, 
And Tempeſts never ceaſe ; 
He ſays—and what cou d he ſay more ? 
“In me ye ſhall have Peace!“ 


3. What tho? Corruptions dwell within, 
Nor does that Conflict ceaſe; 
He ſays, in Spite of Hell and: Sin, 
«© In me ye {hall have Peace!“ 


4. Tho' we ſhall paſs thro' Death's cold Flood, 
To get our Hearts releaſe ; 
He fays, and there he'll ks it =” 
In me ye ſhall have Peace!“ 
HY M N TVIII. 
Pſalm 73. 28. 
1. A S when a Child ſecure from Harms, 
Hangs at the Mother's Breaſt, 
Safe folded in her anxious Arms, 
Receiving Food and Reſt; 
And while thro' many a painful Path, 
The trav'ling Parent ſpeeds ; 
The fearful Babe with paſſive Faith, 
Lies ſtill and yet proceeds, | 


* 


2. Shou d 


DET + 0D 
2. Shou'd ſome ſhort Start his Quiet break, 
He fondly ſtrives to fling 
His little Arms about her Neck, 
And cloſer ſeems to cling ; 
Poor Child ! Maternal Love alone 
Preſerves the Firſt and Laſt ! 
Thy Parent's Arms, and not thy own, 
Are they which hold thee faſt, 
3. So Souls chat would to Jz8vs cleave, 
And hear his ſacred Call, 
Muſt ev'ry fair Pretenſion leave, 
And let the Lord be All. 
Keep cloſe to me, thou helpleſs Sheep,“ 
The Shepherd ſoftly cries; _ 
Lord keep me cloſe at thy dear Feet, 
The liſt'ning Sheep replies. 


HY M N LIX, 
D Spiritual Wiſdom. 


1. HAP Px the Man who finds the GRACE, 
| The Bleſſing of Go p's choſen Race 
The Wiſdom coming from above, 


2, Wiſdom divine ! who knows the Price 
Of Wiſdom's coſtly Merchandize ? 
Wiſdom to Silver we prefer, 

And Gold is Droſs compar'd with her, 


3. He finds, who Wiſdom apprehends, 
A Life begun that never ends ; 
The Tree of Life divine ſhe is, 
Set in the Midſt of Paradiſe, 


4. Happy 
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The Faith that ſweetly works by Love, 4 
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4. Happy the Man who Wiſdom gains, 

In whoſe obedient Heart ſhe reigns ; 
ll He owns, and will forever own, 


Wispou, and CHRIST, and Hzav's are ons! 
H T NM ? ; 
1 1. OA Chriſtian woud'ſt thou thrive a 
| 1 In Knowledge of the Lord? | 
| is | | Againſt no Scripture ever ſtrive, 
l, | | But tremble at his Word, 


2, Revere the ſacred Page, 
To injure any Part, 
Betrays with blind and feeble Rage, 
A hard and haughty Heart, | | I 


3. If ought there Dark appear, 
Boewail thy want of Sight; 
No Imperfection can be there, 
For all Gop's Words are right. 


4. The Scriptures and the Lo RD 

x | Bear one tremendous Name; 

The written and the incarnate Wok b, 
In all Things are the fame! 


3. For Jesvs is the Truth, 
As well as Life and Way; 
The two edg'd Sword that's in his Mouth, 
Shall-all proud Reas'ners ſlay, _ 
8. Why doſt chou call him Lon p, 
And what he ſays refill ? 


"The Soul that flumbles at the Word, 
Offended is at CHRIST. | 


7 The 


7. The Thoughts of Man are Lies, Coe OY 20 
The Word of Gov is true; ws | 
To bow to that is to be wiſe, $i 4 
Then hear, and fear, and do! 1 
Pſalm 23. | 1 
„* E Lord, my Paſture ſhall prepare, N 
And feed me with a Shepherd's Care, 1 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants fupply, . 
And guard me with a watchful Eye; . | 
My Noon-day Walks he ſhall attend, 7 0 f 
And all my Midnight Hours defend, F | 

2, Tho' in the Paths of Death I tread, F 
With gloomy Horrors overſpread, F d 
: My ſteadfaſt Heart ſhall fear no Tl], 7 , 
b For thou, O Lord! art with me flill ; 10 


Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid, 1 
And guide me chro' the dreadful Shade, 3 
3. Tho' in a bare and rugged Way, 
Thro' devious lonely Wiles I ſtray, 
Thy Bounty ſhall my Pain beguile 3; 
The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
With ſudden Greens and Herbage crown'd, . 1 
And Streams {tall murmur all around. | 11 5 
FAY M N LXIH. 
. HETORE Jehovah's awful Throne, | 10-0 
B Ye Nations bow with ſacred Joy; 1 1 
Know that the Lord is God alone, | d j | 1 
He can create, and he deſtroy | 1 
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2, His ſov'reign Pow'r, without our Aid, | | 01: 5 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men ; - BY 
And when like wandering Sheep we ſtray v, 1 
le Wee us to the Fold again! 


F 7 3. Wel 


1 6 1 
3. We'll croud thy Gates with thankful, ee 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; Th 
And Earth with her ten thouſand Tau 1 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe, 


7 Wide as the World is thy Command ; 
Vaſt as Eternity thy Love! 
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muff fland, 


When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move | — 55 
H E N N in 
g Prov. " BY... 


1s 1 Fear of the Lox p, our * wil 1 
In Trouble afford a Gender ſtrong; 

Will keep us from ſinning, will proſper our Ways, 

And is the Beginning of WIis pon and Grace... 


2. The Fear of the LORD preſerves us from Death, = 


Enforccs his Word —enhvens our F aich; 


It regulates Paſſion, and helps us to quell, - 
The dread of Damnation, and Terrors of Hell, 


3. The Fear of the Lo xp, is Soundneſs and Healy bY 
A Treaſure well ſtor'd wich heav” nly W calth ; 
A Fence againſt Evil, by which we reſiſt, 
World, Fleſh and the Devil, and, imitate Cas ar. | 
4. The Fear of the Lo np, forbids us to yield; 
It ſharpens our Sword, and ſtrengthens our Shield: 
Then cry we to Heaven, with one loud Accord, 
| That to us be given the Fear of the Lord, 


1 M N LXIV. 
The high Prieſt, a Type of CurisT. 
HEN Aaron in the holieſt Place, 
Atonement made for Ifrel's Race; 
The Names'of all their Tribes - he 
Ile wore conſpicuous on his Brealt, 


* 
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L #1 
2. His Hands a golden Cenſer held, 
1 With burning Coals and Incenſe filbd, 
0 Which clouded all the holy Room, 
With od'rous Streams of rich Perfume, 
3. And leſt the Prieſt the Place deſile, 
A coſtly conſecrating Oil. 
4 With mingl'd Gums and Spices ſweet, .. 
. Had for his Office made him meet: 


4. So when our great Maichiszpz Cy 1 | 

The true Atonement came to make, io ot png _— 
: A holy Oil anoints him too, | 8 
þ Richer than Aaron ever knew. 


5, His Body bath'd in Sweat and. Blood, ob 2,nty 1 
Shovwr'd on the Ground a purple Flood, K+ 


The rich Eifful.ons copious ran, Eg 74 


| EO _ oy 
To glad the Heart of Gon and Man, 6 1 


6. Deep in his Breaſt, engrav'd, he bore 0 | . 
Our Names, with ev'ry penal Score; 1 
When preſs'd to Earth he proſtrate lay, #2 
Shock'd at the Sums, yet prompt to pay. 8 | | 

7. The fragrant Incenſe of his Pray 'r, {Wh 
To Heav'n went up thro” yielding Air; 
Perfum'd the Throne of God on high, 
And calm'd offended Majeſly. 6 


H Y'M N LXV. 
TRATT 1s che Way, the Door i 19 frail, 
That leads to Joys on high, : | 
Tis but a few who find the Gate, N 
Which crowds Miſtake and die. pe BY 
2, Beloved Self mu; be depy d, RE i . 
* Mind an Will A 
| F 2 Paſſion 
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Paſſion ſuppreſs'd, and Patience try d, 
And vain Defires ſubdu'd, 
3. Loxp can a feeble, helpleſs Worn, 
Fulfil a Tafk ſo hard ? 
Thy Grace muſt all the Work perform, 
And give the free RR | 


H Y M N IXVI. 
Cant. 2. 8. 14, 16% 


4. T H E Voice of my beloved ſounds, | 
While o'er the Mountain Tops he bounds 3 
He flies exulting o'er the Hills, 
And all my Soul with Tranſport fills ; 
Gently doth he chide my Stay, 
| Riſe my Love, and come away. 


2. The ſcatter'd Clouds are fled at laſt, 
The Rain is gone, the Winter's paſt, 
The lovely vernal Flow'rs appear, 
The feather'd Choir invites our Ear; 
Now with ſweetly penſive Moan, | 
Cooes the Turtle Dove alone, 


H Y M: N LXVIL. 
Cant. 5. 16. 

6 H OW ſhall I, my SAVIOR, foi forth ? 
How ſhall I his Beauties deelare ? 
Oh! how ſhall I ſpeak of his Worth? 

Or what his chief Dignities are ? 
„His Angels can never expreſs, 

Nor Saints who fit neareſt his Throne, 
How rich are his Treaſures of Grace: 


No, this is a Myſt'ry unknown. 


[ 53 1 {Morning 
2. In him all the Fulneſs of Gop, 
For ever tranſcendently ſhines; 1 4 
Tho' once like a Mortal he ſtood, - | 64 
T'accompliſſi his glorious Deſigns 2 | ; 
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Tho' once he was nail'd to the, Croſs, 
Poor Sinners like me to ſet free; 

. His Glory ſuſtained no Loſs, 

Eternal his Kingdom ſhall be. 
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3. O, Sinners! believe and adore, 
This Savior fo rich to redeem; | £6) 
No Creature cou'd ever explore, $14 
The Treaſures of Riches in him. . 1 f 
Come all ye, who ſee yourſelves loſt, 1 
And feel yourſelves burthen'd with Sin; ä 1 
Draw near while with Terror you're tolt, 7 
3 Believe, and your Peace ſhall begin, 
4. Ye Sinners! attend to his Call, 
:  Whoſo hath an Ear let him hear; 
He tenders his Mercy to All, ä 
Who feel their ſad Wants far and near: 
Here's Pardon, here's Grace, yea and more, 
Here's Glory eternal at laſt; 


Here's Riches for ever in 8 
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A Treaſure that never can waſte. 
. LXVIII. 
EHOLD again the dawning Day, 
Driving the ſable Shades aw ay; 
And from the darkſome Womb of Night, | 
Springe out the ſweet reviving Light. 
2, Hark I—how the Birds with warbling Throat, 


Begin again their chearful Notes, 
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1 And early to their Maker pay | 5 
Their Homage for the rifing Day. | 
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Morning.) [ 54 } 
3. And can you Sinners lift your Heads, 
And leave again your ſluggiſh Beds, 
Unthankful to the Hand that kept 
Your Frames, while ye ſecurely ſlept ? 
4. Oh! think what Judgments might have fell, 
And ſwept your guilty Souls to Hell; 
Before the Sun's returning Light, 
You might have ſunk to endleſs Night. 


5. And, now, tho” all your Fears are gone, 
Yet know that it is haſt'ning on! 
And e'er you ſee the Ev'ning Shade, 
You may be number'd with the Dead, 


6, Oh! then begin without Delay, 
And well improve your preſent Day; 
For ſoon the Night of Death will come, 


And fix you for your final Doom 1 
„ e - EXIX: 
1. D ISE, O my Soul! thy God to praiſe, 
. Who lengthens out thy peaceful Days, 
Thro' the Night Watch my God hath kept, 
From Harm preſerv'd me while I flept.. 


2. This Day, before me, 7ejus go, 
Proſper, my God! whate'er I do: 
Keep me, O Lord from Vice and Sin, 
And let me hear thy Voice within! 

g. When to the Right or Left I ſtray, 
Oh! let me hear thy Spirit ſay, 

« This is the Way walk thou therein, 
4 For ev'ry other leads to Sin.“ 
f 4+ And while I follow my Employ, 
O Feſus ! fill my Heart with Joy; 


Bleſs, 


5, When my appointed Taſk is done, 
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L 585 1 Morning. 
Bleſs, Jeſus ! all I undertake, 
And fave me for thy Mercy's Sake. 


. 


- 


Pls ———— — — - 


A 
— 
i 


And when my Courſe is fully done, 
Receive my Soul, thou Prince of Peace! 
Then may I reign my Realms of Bliſs ! 


HY M N ELXX, 
SWEET is the Work, O God, our King;. 
To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and ling; 75 
To ſhew thy Love by Morning Light, (ell 
And talk of all thy Truth by Night. 34 
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2. Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 


No mortal Care ſhou d ſeize our Breaſt; 


Oh! may our Hearts in Tune be found, 
Like David's Harp of ſolemn Sound! 


3. Our Hearts ſhou'd triumph in thee, Lord; © >» 


And bleſs thy Work, and bleſs thy Word; 
Thy Works of Grace, how bright they ſhine ! 1 
How deep thy Counſels! how divine. 37 8 


4. Oh! may we ſee, and hear, and know, 


1. 


1 1 
What Mortals cannot reach below; | ($1; 1 
May all our Pow'rs find ſweet Employ, 1 1 
In Chriſt's eternal World of Joy! 1 


1 
HY M N ILXXI. ” _ | 

Y God was with me all the Night, 5 F 7 

And gave me ſweet Repoſe; e b ; 11 ug 
Jehovah watch'd me while I llept, | 4 N 7 
Or I had ne'er aroſe. a j 1 9 | 
How many groan'd and wiſh'd for Step, $5: 
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Till the returning Day; 9 1 
Meas'ring flow Hours with heir quick Pains, 11 
Whullt I ſecurely lay! | 
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Morning. 
2. But while I ſlept, all Dangers ſlept; 


oo 


IF 38:-] 


No Thieves did me affright, - 


"Thoſe ev'ning Wolves, thoſe Beaſts of ! Prey, 


Diſturbers of the Night. 

No raging Flames, nor Storms did rend, 
The Houſe that I was in; 

J heard no dreadful Cries without, 

No doleful Groans within! 

What Terrors have I ſcap d this Night, 
Which have on others fell; 

My Body might have {lept 1 its laſt, 
My Soul hive wak'd in Hell. 

8 Reſt hath gain'd that Strength to me, 
Which Labor did devour; 


My Body was in Weakneſs 3 


4 


* 


But it is rais' di in Pow'r. 


Lord! for the Mercies of the Night, | 
My humble Thanks I pay; 

And unto thee I dedicate _ 
The firſt Fruits of the Day: 

Let this Day praiſe thee, O my God; 
And ſo let all my Days, 

And, O let my eternal Day, 


Be thine eternal Praiſe! 


R X M N LXXIL. 


GOD how endleſs is thy Love, 
Thy Gifts are ev'ry Ev'ning new; 


And Morning Mercies, from above, 


Gently diſtil like early Dew. 


2. Thou ſpread'ſt the Curtain of the Night, 


Great Guardian of our ſleeping Hours; 
Thy ſov'reign Word reſtores the Light, 
And quickens all our drowſy Pow'rs,. 


& Wie 


at 
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1 37 [Erening. 
3. We yield our Pow'rs to thy Command, 1 
To thee we conſecrate our Days; 
Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand, 
Demand perpetual. Songs of Praiſe, 
„. 
= 4 ND now my Soul! the circling Sun 
Has all his Beams withdrawn, | 
Our more his daily Race is run, 
And gloomy Night comes on. 


2. Thus one Day more of Life is gone, 3 2 8 
A doubtful few remains; 
Come, then, review what thou haſt dona, 
Eternal Life to gain. | 
3. Doſt thou get forward. in thy Race, 
As Time ſtill paſts away P 
And die to Sin, and live to Grace, 
With ev'ry Bios ev #, MiB 4410 != 
4. This Day what Conqueſt haſt thou paintd:?' A 
What Luſt is overcome? 
What freſh Degree of Grace obtain d, 
| To bring thee nearer home? 8 
5, Alas ! this Life will ſoon be paſt, 
"Tis dying ev'ry Day; 


But do thy Hopes make equal haſle ? ; 5 $110 
Or Negligence betray ? | | Y 1 
6. Do they more ſtrong and lively grow, FR 


And make more pure from Sin? | 1 I; 55 
Give more Contempt of Things below 2 
More Peace create within? 


SEE, 


Ge 


7, Oh! Do not paſs this Life in Dreams, | | 1 
To be ſurpriz'd by Death; | 15 
And ſink unthinking down to Flames, 1 
When you reſign your Breath! 1 
| 8. No Mie 
bias ! Hh 
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4 | * 
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1 

is 1 4 


Evening.] "| 7 
1 8. No, ev'ry Day thy Courſereviews 4 16 LY Sv 
| Thy real State to learn, 

| And with renewed Tabea N ee le 
SAY chief and "_ nn. Tek 1 heh 


553 YL M. N LN XIV. 


E. 8 US! dicks dear atoning Lamb, 
1] Lover of loſt Mankind; 
SALVATION, in whoſe only-Name! 1106 


A ſinful Woyld can find. 


2. We aſk thy Grace to make us clean, 185 ZN 


\ 


We cometo thee our G: 4 
Open, O Lord! for this Day's Sin, 
The Fountain of chy Blood. ̃ E Ci 


3• Hither our ſinful Souls be brought, 
And ev'ry idle Word?) bus dc . 
And ev'ry Work, and y Trough, of ak 
That hat RHE E 1 OT OT 


4. Hither our Actions, righteous deem' d. 
By Man, and counted good; 
As filthy Rags by God eſteem'd, 
Till ſprinkl'd with thy Blood. 


&.. JESUS? ! vouch ſafe thy heav'nly Pow'r, 
For Pardon ſtill to flee; 
And ev' ry Day, andev'ry Hour, 
To draw freſh Strength from thee. 


H X M N LXXV. 


— H E Hour of Sleep, my God's at t hand, 
My Spirit calls for Reſt; ; 
Oh! that my Pillow may be found, 
The dear REDEEMER's BREAST ! 


1 99 1 


2. This Night my longing Soul with Chit | | 
Wou'd take up her Abode; Pl eee ml 


d., 


Evening, 


I wou'd be happily divelt i 
Of ev'ry Thing but Gon. e got tf If 


Phe nightly Watches wou'd I dend 


—— 


FE. . Nr 


In Fellowſhip above; ue 
And hold Communion with my Lord; ; 

And feaſt upon His Eove, N 

4. Whilſt in the- Hotirs of _ r. f . N 

My Spirit ſeeks'to ty 3 . e it 
Where Jzsvs keeps his lia nl Feaſt, Hh 
And banquets 1 in- the Sly. 3 by 4 
8. When Dead unto the World 1 am, | WY 
I'd be alive to Goo; [1 9 

And reſt my Soul in his Embrace, | 5 4 . 

Who bought me with his Blood. . 55 0 ; 

6, Oh! may 1 then of Chil this Night 55 1 
he happily poſſeſs'd; I 
Have Angel Troops furround my Bed, 3 5 a 
And Jesvs for my Gueſt! Oe 5 5 4 1 
HY, M N I XVI. Th $19 
M Y Jusvs ) ſafchy keep; . Wis 


Kindly guard /me while I ſleep; 
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Now I lay me down to reſt, 5 


Let my Pillow be thy Breaſt. 
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May they be of heav'nly 'Theines ! | 
Let them all inſtructive be, En be t N 
Lord reveal thyſelf to me I IAI yy 140 | 
Te _ . 4. If 
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2, In the Moments of Repoſe, | | | $4: 
Jeſus guard me ſafe from Foes ; | It- 
Thou, my God, my Guardian be, ; 1 | 3 
1 commit my all to the. 1 | 17 

3. If that I this Night have Dream, a 1 
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Pvebing ! ( Go . 


4. If chat I this Night ſhou'd die, =p 5 Lp 
|} In thy Merey I rel; 5 
| 1 Me, my God, do not forſake, 
1 Keep me if I fork wake, 


— 


—_—  _- = i 2 " LXXVIL 
Wl Saturday Re | 
AFELY thro' another Week, 
Gop has brought us on our Way, | 
Let us now a Bleſhing:feek, | - M 
On th' approaching Sabbath Day; | 
Day of all the Week the beſt 
| Emblem of the eternal Rell, | 


2, Mercies multiply d each Hour Fae. 
Thro' the Week, our Praiſe demard, | 
'Guarded by Almighty Ps 
Fed and guided by his Hand; 
Tho' ungrateful we have been, | 


'Only made returns of Sin. W 0 


While we pray for pard ning Grace, 1 [ 
In the dear REDEEMER's Name, 
Shew thy reconciled Face, 
Shine away our Sins and Shame; 
From our wordly Cares ſet free, 


May we reſt this Night in thee. 


— 


4. When the Morn ſhail bid us rife, 
Let us feel thy Preſence near; 
May thy Glory meet our Eyes, 
When we in thy Houſe appear ; i574 
There afford us, Lok p, a Taſte, i et 
Of our eyerlaſling Feaſt, Hl gs | 


3 
; 
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E [Lord's Day» 
56. May thy Spirit's Voice reſound, | 


Conquer Sinners—comfort Saints, 
Make the Fruits *of Grace abound, 

Bring Relief for all our Wants; 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 
»Till we join the Church above. 


CC 
1. IT ALL glorious Day! when from the Dead 
My bleſt Redeemer roſe, 


Bruis'd the old Serpent on his Head, 
And vanquiſh'd all his Foes. 


2, God's Temple Gates now open ſtand, 
To give me Entrance in, 
While my Redeemer 1s at Hand, 

To anſwer for my Sin, 
3. There I may hear his ſaving Word, 
And ſee his ſmiling Face; | 
Join in the Triumphs of my Lord, 
And praiſe his ſov'reign Grace. 
4. Lord! kindle up an heav'nly Fire, 
And make Devotion glow ; 
Teach my Aﬀettions to aſpire, 
And leave the Things below. 
5. Delightful Day, but quickly gone, 
Soon are thy Pleaſures o'er; 
When will my Sabbath be begun, 


And never ended more. 
H Y MN LXXIX, 


5 1 I'S the fair Dawn of heav' nly Day 


To heavy” nly Bliſs the ſhining Way; 
When to his Temple God deicends, 


And there converſes with his Friends, 
E 2? Xx 2, At 
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FLA 


. Lord's Day.] 18 
2. At his Right Hand our Savior ſtands, 
With golden Cenſors in his Hands; 


To lift our Services on high, 


Perfum'd with his own Fragrancy. 
3. Theſe are the deareſt Hours I know, 
The ſweeteſt Joys.of all below ; 
Here I wou'd chuſe my firſt Abode, 
And dwell forever near my God, 


4. Gne gracious Smile, my Lord, from thee, 
One Glimps of what thy Glories be, 
Will yield my Soul more ſolid Mirth, 
| Than all the triſling Joys of Earth, 
5. And were the World at my Command, 
For one dear Hour at thy Right Hand, 
The mighty Int'reſt I'd refign, > 
And count th Advantage greatly mine, 


HY- NM N LXXX. 
1. H1S is the Day the Lord has made, 
L No longer will I be afraid; 
But to his Houſe I will repair, 
And hear his Word proclaimed there. 


2. His Word will make the Blind to ſee, ; 
His Word will ſet the Captive free; 
His Word will make the Lame to go; 
*Tis by his Word we live below. 


$. His Tord will make our Sins be gone, 
And when he ſpeaks the Work is done; 
His Word creates all Things anew, 
His ord is Life and Comfort too. 
4. O Lord! ſend out thy quickening Nord, 3 
And let thy Grace be now ador'd; 
Rebellious Mortals let it win, 


To praiſe thy Name and ceaſe from Sin! 


HYMN 


E 83 J [ Lord's Day. 
F 
1. T ORD of the Sabbath hear our Vows, 
On this thy Day, in this thy Houſe, 
And own as grateful Sacrifice, 


The Songs which from the Deſart riſe, 


2, Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, | 
But there's a better Reſt above; 

To that our laboring Souls aſpire, 

With ardent Pangs of ſtrong Delires 


3. No more Fatigue, no more Diſtreſs, 
Nor Sin, nor Hell ſhall reach the Place; 
No Groans to mingle with the Songs 
Which warble from immortal 'Tongues, 


4. No rude Alarms of raging Foes, 
No Cares to break the long Repoſe 5 
No Midnight Shade, no clouded Sun, 
But ſacred, high, eternal Noon. 


"HYMN © EXXXIL: 
1. 18 H E good Hand of God has brought us again, 
| A Favor beſtow'd, we hope, not in vain 3 


To hear from our Savior the Word of his Grace, 
Then be our Behavior becoming the Place, 


2, Remember the Ends for which we are met, | | 
Alas! my dear Friends, we're apt to forget ; Bj | 1 
The Motives that brought us, the Lord only ſees, $3: 80 
But if he hath taught us, our Ends will be theſe : 14 


. To worſhip the Lord, with Praiſe and with Pray'r, 
To practiſe his Word as well as to hear; 
To own with Contrition the Deeds we have done, 


And take the Remiſſion God gives in his Son. 


IN G 2 4. Bleſt 


Public Worſhip.] [ 64 ] 
4. Bleſt Hhirit of Chriſt, deſcend on us thus, 


Thy Servant aſſiſt ; Teach him to teach us, 
Oh ! ſend us thy Undtion, to teach us all good, 


And touch with Compunction, and ſprinkle ak Blood. 


H X M NN LXXXIII. 
*T3 N CE more we come before our God, 
Once more his Bleſſing aſk ; 
Oh! may not Duty ſeem a Load, 
Nor worſhip prove a "Taſk, 
2. Father | thy quick ning Spirit ſend, 
From Heav'n in Zefu's Name; 
To make our waiting Minds attend, 
And put our Souls in Frame. 
3. May we receive the Word we hear, 
Each with an upright Heart; 
Hoard up the precious Treaſure there, 
And never with it part. 


4. To ſeek thee all our Hearts diſpoſe, 


To each thy Bleſſing ſuit ; 
And let the Seed thy Servant ſows, 
Produce a copious Fruit. 
5. Bid the refreſhing North Wind wake, 
Say to the South Wind blow ; 
Let ev'ry Plant the Pow'r partake, | 
And all the Garden grow. 
6. Revive the Parch'd with heav'nly Show'rs, 
The Cold with Warmth divine, 
And while the Benefit is ours, 
Be all the Glory thine, 
H V M N LXXXIV. 
MONGST thy People, Lord, am 1. 
Behold me with a gracious Eye! ! 


Let 


3. Preſerve us in Love, while here we abide, _ 


WS: — 83 . Blek 


[ 65 ] [Public Worſhip. 


Loet my poor Soul in triumph fay, i 
I've ſeen my deareſt Lord To- day! | 44 


: 
2. 1 wait beneath thy Temple Shade, 4 
O, let thy Preſence make me glad; | | 
Let my poor Soul in Triumph ſay, 
I've ſeen my deareſt Lord To-day! 
3. Lord cauſe the Dead to hear thy Voice, 
And make each mourn:ng Soul rejoice, 
That none among us may complain, 
That they have ſought the Lord in vain, 
H NM N -LAXAV»s 
R Shepherd alone, the Lord let us bleſs, 
Who reigns on the Throne the Prince of our Peace > » 
Whoever more ſaves us by ſhedding his Blood; 
All hail, holy Jefus, our Lord, and our God! 


2. We daily will ſing thy Merits, thy Praiſe, 


Thou merciful Spring of Pity and Grace; 
Thy Kindneſs for ever to Men we will tell, 
And ſay, our dear Savior redeems us from Hel ? 


Nor ever remove, nor cover, nor hide, 
Thy glorious Salvation, till joy ful we ſee 
The beautiful Viſion, compleated in thee ! 


H Y M N LXXXVI. | 
AR from our Thoughts, vain World, begone, 


Let our religious Hours alone; 1 


O, may our Eyes our Savior ſee, 1 

25 , | $5 790 

We wait a Viſit, Lord, from thee, 11 

2. O, warm our Hearts with holy Fire, +” _ 
; | 13 of 


And kindle there a pure Deſire: 
Come, our dear Jeſus, from above, 


And feed our Souls with heav' oly Love, 
— 


Public Worſhip.] [ 66 J 
3. Bleſt Jeſus ! what delicious Fare! 


How ſweet thy Entertainments are! 
Never did Angels taſte above, 
Redeeming Grace, and dying Love, 


4. Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In thee thy Father's Glories ſhine ; 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known! 
„ 0 LAAXNYIh 
2. TN thine own appointed Way, 
1 Now we ſeek thee—here we ſlay; 
Lord we know not how to go, 
Till a Bleſſing thou beſtow : 
Send ſome Meſſage from thy Word, 
That may Joy and Peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart, 
Full Salvation to each Heart, 


HY. M N LXXXVII. 


INVIITIATI ON. 
1. JES Us!] thou all redeeming Lord, 
Thy Bleſſing we implore; 
Open the Door to preach thy Word, 
The great effectual Door. 


2. Oh! that to theſe poor Gentiles now 

The Door was open'd wide; 
Oh ! that their ſtiff-neck'd Souls might bow, 
To 7eſus crucify'd! 

g. Lovers of Pleaſure, more than God, 
For you Chriſt ſuffer'd Pain; 

Railers, for you he ſhed his Blood, 

And ſhall he bleed in vains 


4. Swearers, 


6 1 [aviation 
4. Swearers, for you, his Life he paid, 
Your baſeſt Crimes he bore, 
Drunkards, your Sins on him were laid, 
That you might ſin no more. 
5, Oh! that my Jeſus's heav'nly Charms, 
Might ev'ry Boſom move; 
Fly, Sinners! fly into thoſe Arms 
Of everlaſting Love. 
6. He hath the Bride, and he alone, 
Almighty to redeem, 
I only make his Mercy known, 
I ſend you all to him. 
7. Happy if with my lateſt Breath, 
1 might but gaſp his Name; 
Preach him to All, and cry in Death, 
_ Behold ! behold the Lamb! 
RY M N LXxxIx. 
E dying Sons of Men, 
Immerg'd in Sin and Woe, 
The Goſpþel's Voice attend, 
While Jeſus ſends to you; 
Ye Periſhing and Guilty come, 
In Jeſu's Arms there yet is room. 
2. No longer now delay, 
Nor vain Excuſes frame; 
He bids you come To- day, 
Tho” poor, and blind, and lame. 
All Things are ready, Sinners, come, 
For ev'ry trembling Soul there's room. 
3. Believe the heav'nly Word, 
His Meſſengers proclaim; 
He is a gracious Lord, 


Aud faithful is his Name: 
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Invitation. E F 
Backſliding Souls return, and come, 
Cait off Deſpair, there yet is room. 

4. Compelt'd by bleeding Love, 
Ve wandering Sheep draw near; 
Chriſt calls you from above, 

His charming Accent hear ; 

* Let whoſoever will now come, 

In Mercy's Brealt there yet is room. 


EY MN XC; 

Fs WW HERE ſhall my wond'ring Soul begin - 

f How ſhall I all to Heav'n aſpire ? 
A Slave redeem'd from Death and Sin, 
A Brand pluck'd from eternal Fire; 
How ſhall I equal Triumphs raiſe, 
And ſing my great Deliv'rers Praiſe ? 

2, Outcaſls of Men, to you I call, 
Hlarlots, and Publicans, and Thieves, 
He ſpreads his Arms t' embrace you all, 

Sinners alone his Grace receives: 
No need of him the Righteous have, 
He came the Loft to ſeek and ſave. 
3. Come, O my guilty Brethren, come, 
\_ Groaning beneath your Load of Sin, 
His bleeding Heart ſhall make you room, 
His open Side ſhall take you in: 
He calls you now, invites you home, 
Come, O my guity Brethren, come, 

4. For you the purple Current flow'd,. 

In Pardons from his wounded Side ;. 

Languiſh'd for you, th'eternal God, 

For you the Prince of Glory dy'd 3 

Believe, and all your Sins forgiv'n, | 

Only believe, and yours is Heav'n. 


; „„ RENN 


1 89 1 


n Y M N XCL If 5 7. 


IS E, Sinners! hear th' Almighty ſpeak, 


He bids you all his Mercy ſeek ; 
Seek him, and you ſhall Mercy find, 
For God is loving, good, and kind, 


2. Seek ye the Lord, and you ſhall live; 
Your countleſs Crimes he will forgive; 
Your ſpotted Souls he'll make like Snow: 
Oh! ſeek the Lord, true Joys to know, 


2- Seek him who dy'd upon the Tree, 
Io ſave and ſet poor Sinners free; 
Seek him who ſpilt his precious Blood, 
To reconcile us unto God. 


4. Seek him who laid in yonder Grave, 
The vileſt of the Vile to ſave; 
Seek him who reigns enthron'd on high, 
At God's Right Hand above the Sky. 


HY M N Ren. 
E wretched, hungry, ſtarving Poor! 
Behold a royal Feaſt; | 
Where Mercy ſpreads her bounteous Store, 


For ev'ry welcome Gueſt, 


2, See! Feſus, ſtands with open Arms, 
He calls, he bids you come; 
Guilt holds you back, and Fear alarms, 
But, ſee ! there yet is room. 


3. Room, in the Savior's bleeding Heart, 
There Love and Pity meet; 
Nor will he bid the Soul depart, 

That trembles at his Feet, 


Invitation. 
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Invitation. ] . 
4. In him the Father reconcil'd, 
Invites the Souls to come, 
The Rebel ſhall be call'd a Child, 
And kindly welcom'd home. 
5, O come ! andwith his Children taſte, 
The Bleſſing of his Love, 
While Hope attends the ſweet Repaſt, 
Of nobler Joys above. 
6. There, with united Heart and Voice, 
Before th'eternal Throne, 
Ten thouſand thouſands Souls rejoice 
In Extaſies unknown. 


7. Te bound Times ten thouſand more 
Are welcome ſtill to come; 
' Ye longing Souls the Grace adore, 
Approach, there yet is room. 


H-Y-M-N-- Nein. Ia. 55. 5 


"T's He: ! Every one that thirſts draw nigh, 
(Tis God invites the fallen Race) 


Mercy, and free Salvation buy, 
Buy Wine, and Milk, and Goſpel Gracts 
2, Come to the living Waters, come, 
Sinners! obey your Maker's Call, 
Return, ye weary Wand'rers, home, 


And find his Grace reach'd out to all. 


3. See, from the Rock, a Fountain riſe, 
For you, in healing Streams it rolls, 
Money ye need not bring, nor Price, 
Le lab'ring, burthen'd, Sin-fick Souls. 
4. Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall give, 
{ane all you have, and are behind 
Frankly the Gift of God receive, 
Pardon, and Peace in Feſus find. 


HYMN 


1 ] [Invitations 


x MN ACIV; 


1. Y OUR Harps, ye trembling Saints, 


Down from the Willows take, 
Loud to the Praiſe of Love divine, 
Bid ev'ry String awake. 
2. Tho'ina foreign Land, 
We are not far from home, 
And nearer to our Houſe above, 
We ev'ry Moment come, 


3. His Grace will to the End 
Stronger and brighter ſhine ; 
Nor preſent Things, nor Things to come, 
Shall quench the Spark divine. 
4. The People of his Choice 
He will not caſt away; 
Yet do not always here expect, 
On Tabor's Mount to ſtay. 
g. When we in Darkneſs walk, 
Nor feel the heav'nly Flame, 
Then is the Time to truſt our God, 
And reſt upon his Name, 
6. Soon ſhall our Doubts and Fears 
Zubſide at his Command; 
His loving Kindneſs ſhall break through 
The Midnight of the Soul, 


2H: M Nav. 


CON F--E $81 0-N,- 
ONG have we fat beneath the Sound 


1. 
. Of thy Salvation, Lord; 
But ſtill how weak our Faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy Word! 


2. Oft 
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Confeſfion.] [ 72 J 
2. Oft we frequent thy holy Place, 
yet hear almoſt in vain; Fs 
How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace, 
Do our falſe Hearts retain ! 
3. Our gracious Savior / and our God, 
Hou little art thou known; 
By all the Judgments of thy Rod, 
And Bleſſings of thy Throne! 


& How cold and feeble is our Love! 
How negligent our Fear! 
| How low our Hope of Joys above, 
How few Aﬀettions there! 
&, Great God! thy ſov'reign Aid impart, 
To give thy Word ſucceſs; 
Write thy Salvation on our Heart, 
And make us learn thy Grace 


6. Shew our forgetful Feet the Way, 
That leads to Joys on high, 


Where Knowledge grows without Decay, 
And Love ſhall never die! 


HY - M-N XCVI, 
2 Sam. 19. 34, 35. 
1. T1I1OW long, O Lord! have I to live, 
H O Savior! all my Sins forgive, 
And help me to begin anew, 
The great Salvation- Work to do. 
2. My Days do ſwiftly paſs away, 
My outward Man daily decay; 
And little of my Time has been 
Spent, deareſt Lord! in nought but Sin. 
3. Profeſſions J have long Time made, 
But theſe are Leaves that quickly fade; 


And 


l 
And now bluſir before thy Throne, 
To think how little Good I've done. 


4 Thou juſtly might'ſt my Soul cut down, 
And cauſe to ſmart beneath thy Frown 3 
And ſhou'dR thou caſt me down to Hell, 

Heav'n wou'd approve thy Vengeance well, 

g. With Means of Grace I ſtill am bleſt, 

But here, alas] too apt to reſt, 


Forgetting theſe are only Means, 
Thro' which are bent refceſhing- Streams. 


8. I've eat thy Bread, T've drank thy Wine, 


But Oh! this wicked Heart of mine! 
Is fo unchang'd, ſo unrenew'd, 
It welcome bids a helliſh Brood. 


7. Oh! thou, that maketh all Things news 

* mY my poor Soul, this great Work do; 
And give new Joy, new Love, new Peace, 
Lord! bid che Love of Sin | to ceaſe, 


| H TMN XCVIL. 
HE Lord will Happineſs divine, 
On contrite. Hearts beſtow 3 ; 
1 tell me, gracious God, is mine, 
A contrite Heart or no. 


2, I hear, but ſeem to hear in vain, 
Inſenſible as Steel, 
If ought is felt, 'tis only Pain, 
To find J cannot feel, | 
3. I ſometimes think myſelf inclin'd, 
To love thee if I cou'd, 
But often feel another Mind, 
Averſe to all that s good, 


H . 4. My 


[Confeflioa, 
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Confeſſion.] [ 74 ] 
4. My beſt Deſires are faint and few, - -/. 
I fain wou'd firive for more, 


But when I cry, * My Strength's renew'd, In 
Seems weaker than before, ; 


8. Thy Saints are comforted I know, 
And love thy Houſe of Pray r; 
I therefore go where others go, | 
But find no Comfort there. 9 


F 
4 
. 
| 

1 


6. O make this Heart rejoice or ach, 
| Decide this Doubt for me; 

{1 And if it be not broken, break, 

Hh And heal! it if it be. 


* v M N XCVIIL. 
John 21. 15. —Loveſt thou me. 
C 1, "FE IS a Point I long to know, 
| Oft it cauſes anxious Thought; 


Do I love the Lord, or no? 
Am I his, or am not 7 


1 2. If I love, why am I thus? 
K+ ; Why this dull and lifeleſs Frame! ? 
Hardly, ſure, can they be worſe, 
Who hae never heard his Name. 


1 g- Cou'd my Heart ſo hard remain, 
| Pray'r a Taſk and Burden prove: 
XZ | Ev'ry Triffle give me Pain, 

| | | If 1 knew a Savior's Love ? 


4. When I turn my Eyes within, 3 
All is dark, and vain, and wild 5 "Fe 
Fill'd with Unbelief and Sid, © 
Can I deem myſelf a Child, 


* "4 


[ 75 ] | CJConfeſſion. 
65, If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix'd with all I do 
| You that love the Lord indeed, 

Tell me, is it thus with you P 


6. Let J mourn my ſtubborn Will, 
Find my Sin a Grief and Thrall; 
Shou'd 1 grieve for what I feel, 
If I do not love at all 1 
7. Cou'd I j joy his Saints to moet, 
Chooſe the Ways I once abhorr'd, 
Find at Times the Promiſe ſweet, © 
If I did not love the Lord, = 


8. Lord decide the doubtful Caſe, 
Thou who art thy People's Sun; 
Shins u on thy Work of Grace, 
If u be indeed begun, | 
9. Le me | we thee more and more, 
If I love at all pray ; 
If have not lov'd before, 
Help me to begin To-day, 
H T M N XCIX, 
W A NRX N IN . 
Malachi 4. 1, 2. 
E Sinners hear God's ſacred Word, 
Warning and Joy it does afford; 
Oh! fly from Danger, and embrace, 
His offered Mercy and his Grace. | 
2, Behold the Day that ſoon will come, 
Will as a fiery Oven burn; 


And all the Proud i in Heart N Deed, 
Will ſtubble be, and burn with ſpeed. 


* 


. g: The 
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n "£381 
3. The Hypocrite and Prolligate, 


Will ſhare in this moſt dreadful Fate, 
They'll burn in Hell's dark deep Abyſs, 
Ye Chriſtleſs Sinners think on this! 


4. But unto thoſe who fear God's Name, 
Will Chriſt ariſe, Ob! joyful Theme; 
Wich healing Med'cines in his Wings, 
What bleſſed News the Goſpel brings! 


5. His Rays ſhall chear the drooping Soul, 


His Grace ſhall make the Wounded whole; 
And they ſhall ſtand compleat in him, 


Redeem'd from Hell, and Death, and. Sin, : 


6. At his Right Hand, there they ſhall reign, 
No more perplext with Grief or Pain; ; 
For all their Doubts and Fears ſhall ceaſe, 


And they {hall dwell in perfect Peace, 
HYMN 6. 
Advice to Youth. Eccl. 12. 1. 


OW is the Time, Oh! lovely Youth, 


To think on your Creator, God : 
Attend the Words of ſacred Truth, 


While in your Days of youthful Blood, 


2. This is thie only Way to find, 
The Paths of Peace, and endleſs ot : 
The Way to Store your youthful Mind, 
With Pleaſures tha will never cloy. 


3. But if ye foolifhly delay, 
And hearken to the Tempter's 5 Breath, 
To walk in the deftruftive Way, 


Till Age comes on, or ſudden Death. 


4.0 think 


L 77. } [Warning, 


4. O think what dreadful riſk you run! 
You hazard your immortal Souls, 15 


To be eternally undone, | 
And plung'd where endleſs Horror rolls, | 


g. Behold the Wretch advanc d in Vears, 
And with his Vears grown old in Sin; 3 


No more Repentance now appears, 


Than when his Life did firſt begins 


6. Lo! ſtill upon the horrid Brink 
Of everlaſting Wrath he goes; 
Anon with Horror down to fink 


Into the Gulph of endleſs Woes. 


we + 


7. Young Sinners then a Warning take, 
Now in your precious Day of Youth ; 
All flatt'ring Vanities forſake, 
And take the Adviee of ſacred Truth, 
HY M N Cl. 
Rom. 1 3. 


1. 7 PAK E, drowſy Soul ! from Sin awake, 


And run the Chriſtian Race, 
To this great Work thyſelf betake, 


Whillt *tis a Day of Grace. | 
2. The Goſpel ſounds, the Spirit moves, 
God courts thee to be bleſs d; 
He kindly thy Delays reproves, 
And prompts to wiſer haſte, 


| 3. Oh! wilt thou Aill God's Patience try ? » 
And ſtill *keep dreaming on ? 


Nor to a Savior's Boſom fly, 
Nor firery V enge ance ſhun, 
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Warning.] 171 
* 4. Layev'ry other Bus'neſs by, | 
And this great Bus'neſs mind; 
| Swift thy uncertain Moments fly; 
| And few are left behind, 
3. Oh! may th? i important Work be done, 
3 Done whilſt tis call'd To day; ; 


Leſt thou the Time of Hope outrun, 
And rue the mad Delay 1 


| 28 H Y M N CI. 
1. NY SINNER! hy ſo fond of Sin? 
Is it to you a pleaſing Thing 2 

What, will you in the Thing delight, 
That ruins and deſtroys you quite P 

2. Sin, is the Cauſe of all your Pain, 

j Sin, hath its tens of thouſands ſlain; 

{ *T'was Sin that put the Lord to Death, 

1 And Sin will ſhortly ſtop your Breath. 


3. How ſoon may Death call you away! 
Repent, Repent without delay 
O Sinner! if in Sin you die, 
You'reloſt to all Eternity | 


H YM N ent. 
g THE JUDGMENT. 
| Rev. 11. 15. 
| 1. K comes, he comes, the Judge ſevere, 
i | The ſeyen Trumpets ſpeak him near; 
E The Lightnings flaſh, his Thunders roll, 
© He's welcome to the faithful Soul, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 


Wekome to the faithful Soul, 


2, From 


1. 


— 


E I Judgment. 


2. From Heav'n Angelic Voices ſound, 
See the ALMIGHTY Js us crown'd; 
Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, 
And Glory decks the Savior's Face, 
Glory, glory, glory, glory, 
Glory decks the SavioR's Face. 
3. Deſcending on his azure Throne, 

He claims the Kingdoms for his own'$ = 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lo An. 
Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, 
Hail him their triumphant Lox p. 


4. Shout all the People of the Sky, 
And ail the Saints of the MosT Hiew: 3 
Our Lord who now his Right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns, 

Ever, ever, ever, ever, 

Ever and for ever reigns. | 5 
5. The Far HER praiſe, the Sox adore. 
The SriRII bleſs for evermore: 

Salvation's glorious Work is done, 
We welcome the great THREE 10 On! E, 

Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 

Welcome the great TuREE 18 ORE. 


HYMN CIV.. 


1. T O he cometh, countleſs Trumpets: 
Blow before, the bloody Sign; 
Midſt ten thouſand Saints and Angels, 
See the crucified ſhine: 
Hallelujah! hallelujah ! hallelujah! 
Welcome, welcome, BLEz&DiNG LAM] 


2. Now 


"ll 


Judgment:} 1 8 J 
2. Now his Merit, by the Harpers 
| Thro' th' eternal Deep reſounds; s 
Now reſplendent ſhines his Nail prints, 
Ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee his Wounds : 
They who pierc d him, they, &c. 


Shall, at his Appearing, wail, 


3. Ev'ry Iſland, Sca, and Mountain, 
H eav'n and Earth ſhall flee away; 7 
All who hate him, muſt, aſnamed, 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day; 
Come to judgment, come, &c, 
Stand before the Son or May, 


4. Sant who love him, view his. Glory, 
Shining in his bruiſed Face, 
His dear Perſon on the Rainbow, _ 
| Now his People 5 Head ſhall raiſe, 


Happy Mourners! happy, &c. 
Lo N in Clouds, he comes! he comes! 


5, Now Redemption, long, expected, 
See, in ſolemn Pomp appear! 
All his Saints, by Men rejected, 6 
Now ſhall meet him i in the Air; . 
Hallelujah! ! hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 1 
Now the promis'd Kingdom's come. 


6. View him ſmiling, now determin * 
Every Evil to deſtroy; 
All the Nations now fhall ling him 
Sor gs of everlaſting Joy. . 
© come quickly! oY come quickly! &c. 
Hallelujah! come, Lord, come! 


U ]} [Jodgment 
H Y M N GV. Matt. 24. 42. 
1. 'T HOU Judge of Quick and Dead, 
Before whoſe Bar ſevere, 
With holy Joy, or guilty 1 
We all ſhall ſoon appear: 
Our caution'd Souls prepare, 
For that tremendous Day; 
And fill us now with watchful Care, 
And ſtir us up to pray! 
l 2. To pray, and wait the Hour, 
. The awful Hour unknown; 
ö When rob'd in Majeſty and Pow'r, 
z Thou ſhalt from Heav'n come down, 
b Th' immortal Son of Man, 
5 To Judge the human Race, 8 
With all thy Father's daz'ling Throne, 
With all thy glorious Grace. 
3. To damp our earthly Joys, 
To increaſe our gracious Fears; 
For ever let th'Archangel's Voice 
Be ſounding in our Ears; 
The ſolemn Midnight cry; 
Ye Dead the Judge is come, 
& Ariſe and meet him in the Sky, 
& And meet your inſtant Doom.“ 
4. Oh! may we thus be found, 
Obedient to his Word; 
Attentive to the Trumpet's Sound, 
And looking for our Lord !. 
Oh! may we thus inſure, 
Our Lot among the Bleſt; 
And watch a Moment to ſecure, 
An everlaſting Reſt |. 
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I Y- * N | CI. : 


1. E is a God of ſov' reign Love, 
That promis d Heav'n to nLe; 
And taught my Soul to ſoar above, 
Where happy Spirits * 


2. Prepare me, Lord ! for thy Right as ag 
Then come the joyful Day; 
Come Death, and ſome celeſt'al Band, 
To bear my Soul away. 


3. Then, my Beloved ! take "y Soul 
Up to thy bleſt Abode; ; 
Thai Face to Face I may behold, 
My Savtor and my Cod! 


II . N cli. 
ou, mp Soul, before the Lamb, 
Fall and do him Rev'rence 
Bleſs him for his Blood and Name, 
Sing his great Deliv'rance. 


2. Why ſhou'd Sorrow bow thee down, 
Trials or Temptation ; | 
Is not Chriſt upon the Throne, 
Still thy ſtrong Salvation ? 


| 3. Caſt thy Burthens on the Lord, 


Leave them with thy Savior; 3 
He (whoſe Hands for thee were bor d * 
Can and will deliver. | 


4+ Turn thee to thy Reſt, . Sd. 
Turn thee and diſcober, 
How he yet e S dn 
Turn thee to thy Lotter. 


L 83 J [Meditationf 

5. Bluſh that thou haſt, him: forgot, 

Who can happy make the, 

Gaze upon him who thee bought, ; 
'Till to him he takes thee, | | 
HE TL̃ͤ W/0— IB. alt, 

Pſalm 17. 14, 15. J 

4. W HAT Sinners value I reſign, 


Lord *tis enough that thou art mine 3 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful Face, 
And ſtand complete in holineſs. 


44% 


2. This Life's a Dream, an empty Show, 
But that bright World to which I go, 
Hath Joys ſubſtantial and fincere ; 
When ſhall I wake, and find me tilre 3 


g. O glorious Hour! O bleſt Abode1 
I ſhall be with, and like my God, 
And Grief, and Sin, no more controul, 
The ſacred Pleaſure of the: Soul. 

4. My Fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the Ground, 
Till the laſt Trumpet's joyful Sound; 
Then burſt the Chains with ſweet Surpriz e, 
And in my Savior's Likeneſs riles | 


HY, MN CIX. 
1. Y deareſt Lord I now ſink bs 
| IV And bow before thy Feet; | 
Here 1s my Heart moſt vile and baſe, 
Make it for thee moſt meet. 
2. For whither can I go my Lord, 
But only to thy Blood P. 
More healing far than Siloam! $ Pool, 
Or Jordan's ſwelling 10S RIS ns 
uſh i | 3. I thank 


Meditation. L 84 ] 
3. I thank thee for that Grice and Tight, 
Which ſhews me what I am; 
I thank thee too for all I know, 
Of thee thou bleſſed Lamb. 
4. True, tis but Hide that T know, 
Of thee, and hat thou art: 
But daily teach me more and more, 
4 ill thou doſt fill my Heart. 


H Y MN GR. 
1 TO fx our Thoughts on Things bor; 
To give them Pow'r the Heart to move, 
'To keep Futurity in View; | 
What can a feeble Mortal do. | 
2. To warm the Saul with Love to, Cod, 
To tremble at his lifted Rad, | 
To keep the Will to Conſcience true; 
What can a fecþle Mortal do. 
3. To live by Faith, to combat: Hell, 
The World's Temptations. to repel, 
And Self denial's Path purſue "Rb 
What can a:feeble-Mprial do. 
4. Lord! this ſtupendous Work is. cine, 
The Sacrifice of Praiſe be mine: 
For when thy Aid my Force renew, 
I then, thro'-thee, can all Things do. 
H I. M N OXIL. 
1. Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my Duty in thy Word; 
But in thy Life the Law appears, 
Drawn out in living Charatiers. 
2. Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeal, * 
Such Def'rence to thy Father's Will, 
Such 


Such Love, and Meekneſs ſo divine, 
I wou'd tranſcribe, and make them mine. 


4. Cold Mountains and the Midnight Air, 
Witneſs'd the Fervour of thy Prayer; 


The Deſert thy Temptations knew, 
Thy Conflict and thy Vict'ry too. 

4 Be thou my Pattern, make me bear, 
More of thy gracious Image here; 
Then ſhall thy Father own my Name, 
Among the Follow'rs of the Lamb. 


H r M N en. 


087! who the dreadful Sound can mu 
Or its full Import know ? 


Tis charg'd with Horror and Deſpair, 
With Death and boundleſs Woes 
e. What! muſt I part with thee, my God, 
The Source of all my Bliſs ! 
Be baniſh'd from thy bleſt Abode ! 
How ſad a Doom is this! 
3. Muſt I, e'er long, fink down to Hell, 
To Darkneſs and Deſpair ! 
With raging Fiends for ever dwell, 
And thy full Vengeance bear! 
4+ No, gracous God ! ſome Pity take, 
Stretch out thy ſaving Hand 
And tor my dear Redeemer's Sake, 


Deliv rance now command! 
b. Spare me, dear God ! my Sins forgive, 
My tinful Heart renew; 


Speak thou the Word, I yet ſhall live, 
And ſing thy Praifes too! 


ich 


35 J [Meditation, 
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Meditation.] 1 


H T M N EA. 
IT H Joy we meditate the Grace 
Of our High-Prieſt above; 
His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


L : 


2. Touch'd with a Sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble Frame; 
He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 
3, He in the Days of feeble Fleſh, 
Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 
And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev'ry Member bears. 


4. He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, 
But raiſe it to a Flame: 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 
5. Then let our humble Faith addreſs 
His Mercy and his Pow'r ; 
We ſhall obtain deliv*ring Grace 
In the diſtreſſing Hour. 


HY M N  CXIV, 
„„ 4 1 
1 Thefſ. 5. 17. | 
WRA YR was appointed to convey, 
The Bleſſing God defigns to give; 
Long as they live ſhou'd Chriſtians pray, 
For only while they pray they live. 
2. And ſhall we in dead Silence lie, 


When Chrill ſtands waiting for our Pray r rs 
My Soul thou haſt a Friend on high, 


Ariſe, and try thy Int'reſt there, 


1 1f 


L 87 J [Prayers, 
3. If Pain afflifs, or Wrongs oppreſs, 
If Cares diſtract, or Fears diſmay, 
If Guilt dejects, if Sin diſtreſs, 
The Remedy's before thee, pray. 


4. Depend on Chriſt, thou can'ſt not fail, 
Make all thy Wants and Wiſhes known 5 
Fear not—his Merits muſt prevail, 
_ Aſk what thou wilt, it ſhall be done, 


H r MN . 
H. IND Souls, who for the Mis'ries moan, 
Of thoſe who ſeldom mind their own, 


But treat your Zeal with cold Diſdain, 
| Reſoly'd to make your Labor vain, 


2, You, whoſe ſincere Affection tends, 
To help your dear ungrateful Friends, 
That think you Foes, or Mad, or Fools, 

| Becauſe you fain wou'd ſave their Souls, 

3. Tho' deaf to ev'ry Warning giv'n, 

They ſcorn to walk with you to Heav'n; 
But often think, and ſometimes ſay, 
They'll never go, if that's the Way. 


4. Tho' they the Spirit of God reſiſt, 
Or ridicule your Faith in Chriſt; 
Tho' they blaſpheme, oppoſe, contemn, 
And hate you for your Love to them. 


5. One ſecret Way is left you ſtill, 
To do them good againſt their Will ; 
Here they can no Obſtruction' give, 
You may do this without their Leave, 


6, Fly to the Throne of Grace by Pray'r, 
Aud pour out all your Wiſhes there: 


Is EffeQual, 
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Prayer. ] 6 Þ 


Efectual, fervent Pray'r prevails, 
Whenev'ry other Methad fails. 


HY M N CxXVL 


A THER, whate'er of earthly Bli 
Thy ſov'reign Will denies, 
Accepted at thy Throne of Grace, 
Let this Petition riſe. 
2. Give me a calm and thankful Heart 
| From ev'ry Murmur free; 
The Bleſſings of thy Grace impart, 
And make me live to thee, 


3- Let the ſweet Hope that thou art mine, 
My Life and Death attend, 
Thy Preſence thro' my Journey ſhine, 
And crown my Journey” s End. | 


H Y M N CXVIL 


RACIOUS Lord incline thine Ear, 
J My Complaint vouchſafe to bear; * 
Sore diſtreſs'd with Guilt am I, | 
Give me Chriſt, or elſe. 1 die. 


2. Wealth and Honour I diſdain, 

_ Earthly Comforts all are vain : 
They can never ſatisfy ; 5 

Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 


3. Land deny me what thou wilt, 
Only take away my Guilt ; 
Mourning at thy Feet I lie, 
ive me Chriſt, or elſe I die, 
Y All unholy, Ul unclean, Fs 
Nothing am I, elſe but Sin i 
I to thee for Mercy fly, 
Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 


ou 


[ 89 J 
5. Thou doſt freely ſave the Loſt, 
In thy Grace alone I truſt ; 

Unto thee lift up my Cry, 
Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die, 


6. O, my God, what ſhall I fay ?} 


Take, O take my Sins away? 
Jeſus' Blood to me apply, 
Give me Chriſt, or elſe 1 die. 


7. Does the Father ſeem to frown p 
J take ſhelter in the Son; 
Jeſus, to thine Arms I fly, 
Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die, 
HY MN CXVII. 
De to give up all for Chriſt. 
ND can I yet delay, 
1 My little all to give, 
To tear my Soul from Earth away, 


For Jeſus to receive. 


2. Tho! late J all forſake, 
My Friends, my all refign, 
_ Gracious Redeemer ! take, O tale, 
And ſeal me ever thine. 


3. Come, and poſſeſs me whole, | 
Nor hence again remove, 
Settle and fix my wav'ring Soul, 
With all thy Weight of Love. 
4. My one Deſire be this, 
Thy only Love to know, 
To ſeek and taſte no other Bliſs, 
No other Good Below, 


13 


Prayers.) [ 90 
6+ My Life, my Portion thou, 


1. 1 come to thee, 


Thou all ſufficient art; 
My Hope, my heav'nly Treaſure now, 
Enter and keep my Heart. 


1 MN CXIX, 


Accept my feeble Pray'r; 
Relieve and cure my Miſery, 
My ruin'd Soul repair. 
My Sins on thee were laid, 

_ Give me thy Righteouſneſs, 
And over me thy Mantle ſpread, 
To hide my Nakedneſs. 

2. Waſh me in thy dear Blood, 
From ev'ry Spot of Sin, 
That I before the Face of God 
— May ſtand entirely clear: 
Reveal in me thy Pow'r, 
The hidden Life impart; 
Thine Image to my Soul reſtore, 
Engrave it on my Heart, 
3. The Man of Sin deſtroy, 
Be thou my. ſole Delight, 
Lord, turn my Sorrow into Joy, 
My Darkneſs 1 into Light, 
In Loſs be thou my Gain, 3 
My Strength, when I am weak, 
My Life in Death, my Eaſe in Pain, 
My Health when I am fuck, 


4. My Lord, on thee I lean, 
On FS: my Sou! I caſt; 
When ſhall I feel thy Love within, 
And all thy Goodnes taſte ; 


2. In Weakneſs I draw nigh 


” . g OU God of glorious Majeſty, 


3. Lo! On a narrow Neck of Land, 


. 1 Prayers. 
Be with me, and J live, | 
Depart, and I expire; 
The Promiſe of thy Spirit give, 
And fill my Soul's Deſire, 


d 0: +9 i 
1. FNEAR Lord attend my Pray r, | 1 
And all my Wants relieve, g, i 


Come to my Heart, and dwell thou there, 


And ever in me live. 


VDnto the Throne of Grace, 
Anſwer the Sinner's mournful Cry, 


And fill me with thy Peace. 


3. Fain wou'd I hate my Sin, 


And ponder on thy Love; 
Till all be ſanctify'd within, 
And my whole Heart's above. 


4. To thee I recommend 
My poor and helpleſs Soul; 
On thee for futurc Grace depend, 
Who art my Allin All, 


H Y M N CXXI, For Seriouſneſe. 


L To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee, 
A Worm of Earth I cry: 
An half awaken'd Child of Man, 
An Heir of endleſs Bliſs, or Pain, 
A Sinner born to die. 


Twuct two unbounded Seas I ſtand 


Prayers. I 92 J 


Secure, inſenſible, 


A Point of Time, a Moment's Space, 


| Removes me to that heav'nly Place, 
Or ſhuts me up in Hell. 


2. O God, my inmoſt Soul convert, 


And deeply on my thoughtful Heart, 
Eternal Things impreſs; ; 

Give me to feel their ſolemn Weight, 

And tremble on the Brink of Fate, 
And wake to Righteouſneſs. 


4. Before me place in dread Array, 
The Pomp of that tremendous Day, 


When thou with Clouds ſhall come, 


To judge the Nations at thy Bar; 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there 
To meet a joyful Doom. 


5. Be this my one great Buſineſs here, 


With ſerious Induſtry and Fear 
My future Bliſs to inſure, 
Thine utmoſt Counſel to fulfill, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous wil, 
And to the End endure, 


6. Then, Savior, then, my Soul receive, 
Tranſported from the Vale to live, 
And reign with thee above, 

Where Faith is ſweetly loſt in Sight, 

And hope in full ſupreme Delight, 
And everlaſting Love, 

HT M N CXXIH., 


Ompaſſionate Bridegroom, my Shepherd and Friend, 
Thy Child from the Fury of Satan defend; 


Thy Preſence continue, thy Bleſſing convey, 
And grant me à Spirit to praiſe and to pray. 


2, Preveng 


1 Prayers. 
3. Prevent and aſſiſt me, and ſo ſhall I run, | 
And perfett within me what thou haſt begun; 
And then let the World me reje& and diſpiſe, 
Thy Grace for my Wants ſhall for ever ſuffice, 
3. A Mind quite reſign'd, Lord, impart unto me, 
Affections from Trifles quite wean'd and free, 
May nothing take place, or partake of my Heart, 
Which may cauſe thy Preſence from me to departy 
4. Still go thou before me, and guide me aright, | 
Thy Grace to protect me, be Love my Delight, 
Thy Will be my Pleaſure, thy Honor, my Aim, 
My Element only the Blood of the Lamb. 


5, This, this be my Portion, thy Beauty my Song, 
Thy Name and thy Praiſes ſtill dwell on my Tongue: 
Direct by thy Spirit my Actions and Ways, 
So ſhall J inherit thy Bleſſing always. 


6. Amen — od Jehovah, in me now fulfill 
Whatever thou pleaſeſt, whate'er is thy Wil; 
I, poor Duſt and Aſhe,s my all do reſign, 
And wiſh that my Heart my be thine, and not mine. 


H Y MN CXXIII. 
( UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, | 
Pilgrims thro? this barren Land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, | 
Hold me with thy pow'rful Hand, 
Bread of Heay'n, Bread of Heave'n, 


Feed me till I want no more, 


2. Open now the Chryſtal Fountain, 
end, 3 Whence the healing Streams do flow, 
Let the firery cloudy Pillar 
Lead me all my Journey thro! ; 
Strong Deliv'rer, ſtrong Deliv'rer, 
Be thou ſtill my Strength and Shield. 


3. When 
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Prayers.] 1 
3. When I tread the Verge of Jordan, 


Bid my anxious Fear ſubſide; 
Death of Deaths, and Hell's Deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's Side, 
Song of Praiſes, Song of Praiſcs, 
I will ever give to thee, | 


4. Muſing on my Habitation, 
Muſing on my heav'nly Home, 
Fills my Soul with holy Longing, 
Come my Jeſus, quickly come : 
Vanity is all I ſee, 
Lord! I long to be with thee, 


For Succeſs on the Goſpel 
ORD of the Harveſt, hear, 
Thy needy Servant's Cry, | 


Anſwer our Faith's effectual Pray'r, 
And all our Wants ſupply, 


2. On thee we humbly wait, | 
Our Wants are in thy View; 
The Harveſt, Lord, is truly great, 
The Laborers are few. 


8. d and ſend forth more, 
Into thy Church abroad, 
And let them ſpeak thy Word of Pow'r, 
As Workers with their God. 


4. O let them ſpread thy Name, 
| Their Miſſion fully prove; 

Thine all- ſufficient Grace proclaim, 
And thy redeeming Love. 


HT MN 


BY 1 Prayers. 
HY MN CXXV. The Goſpel Beggar. 


Ss NCOURAG'D by thy Word 
Of Promiſe to the Poor, 
Behold a Beggar, Lord, 
Waits at thy Mercy's Door! 
No Hand, no Heart, O Lord! but thine, 
Can help, or pity Wants, like mine. 


2, The Beggar's uſual Plea, 
Relief from Men to gain, 
If offer'd unto thee, 
I know thou would'ſt diſdain : 
And thoſo which move thy gracious Ear, 
Is ſuch as Men wou'd ſcorn to hear, 


3. I have no right to ſay, 
That tho' I now am poor, 
Vet once there was a Day, 
When I poſſeſſed more; 
Thou know'ſt that from my very Birth, 
I've been the pooreſt Wretch on Earth, 
4. Tho' Crumbs are much too good 
For ſuch an one as I, 
No leſs than Children's Food, 
My Soul can ſatisfy : 
Oh! do not frown and bid me go, 
I muſt have all Thou can'ſt beſtow. 
5. Thy Thoughts thou enly wiſe, 
Our Thoughts and Ways tranſcend, 
Far as the arched Skies 
Above the Earth extend ; 
Such Pleas as mine, Men wou'd not hear, 


But God receives a Beggar's Pray r. 
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L 96 J 
HY M N CXNVI. Ja. 40. 29 
1. OGON of God! thy Bleſling grant, 
Still ſupply my ev'ry Want, 
Tree of Life thine Influence ſhed, 
With thy Sap my Spirit feed, 


Prayers.] 


e. Tend'reſt Branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without thee, and die; 
Weak as helpleſs Infancy, 

O, confirm my Soul in thee. 
3. Unſuſtain'd by thee I fall, 
Send the Strength for which I call; 
Weaker than a bruiſed Reed, 
Help I every Moment need. 


4. All my Hopes on theedepend, 
Love me! fave me to the End; 
Give me the continuing Grace, 


Take the everlaſting Praiſe ! 


H Y M N CXXVII. I WII. 
1. JF Duſt and Aſhes might preſume, | 
Great Ged, to talk to thee ; 
If in thy Preſence can be room, 
For ſinful Worms, like me: 
I humbly wou'd my Wiſh preſent, 
For Wiſhes I have none ; 
All my Deſires are now content, 


0 


To be compriz'd in one. 


2. I wou'd not ſue for length of Days, 
For Honor or for Wealth, 
Nor that which far ſurpaſſeth theſe, 
Uninterrupted Health; 


th, 


I wou'd 


— — — OLE —— — wo — 
* 


I wou'd not aſk a Monarch's Heir, 
Or Counſellor to be, 

A better Wiſdom I wou'd ſhare, 
A nobler Pedigree. 


3. Not Joy, nor Strength wou'd I requeſt, 
Tho' neither I contemn, 
But wou'd petition to be bleft, 
With what tranſcendeth them; 
*Tis not that Angels might convey, 
My Soul this Night to Heav'n, 
Thy Time with Patience I can flay, 


Since all my Sins forgiv'n- 


4. Nor wou'd I crave in higheſt State, 
At thy Right Hand to fit, L 
(The Suit of Zeb'dees Sons) for that, 
I know myſelfunkit : 
Nor in thy Church on Earth wou'd ſtrive, 
A pompous Poſt to fill, 
Yor fear I might not well perceive, 


Or fail to do thy Will, 


3. The fingle Boon JI wou'd intreat, 
Is to be led by thee, 
To gaze upou thy bloody Sweat, 
In ſad Getheſemane 
With ſympathiſing Grief to mourn, 
The Sorrows of thy Soul, 


The Pangs and Tortures by thee borue, 
In ſome Degree condole. 


6. For this one Favor oft I've ſought, 
And if thus one be giv'n, 

I ſeek on Earth no happier Lot, 

And hope the like in Heay*a : 
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Prayers. ] 1 
Lord, pardgn what I aſk ami ils, 


For Knowledge I have none; 
I do but humbly ſpeak my Wiſh, 
And may thy Will be done. 


H Y M N CXXVIII. 
8 Eliv'rance to my Soul proclaim, 
From Unbelief and Fear, 


And ſave me. Lord, for thy great Name, 
| From ev'ry hurtful Snare. 


2. Lord! I wou'd glory in thy Way, 
And nothing know beſide; | 
O keep me that I never "oy 


And never turn aſide. 


g. For 1 wou'd fain thy Servant be, 
In all J chink or do, 
Let thy bleſt Pow'r, O deareſt Lord, 


Form my poor Heart anew | [ 


H Y M N cxxIx. 
HEN I obtain permiſſion, 
Io leave this Vale of Tears, 
Be thou my good Phylician, 
At Hand to ſooth my Fears: 
O let my Soul expiring, 
On thy dear breaſt recline, 
And let true Life acquiring. 
From that pierc'd Heart of thine, 


| us Savior apply the Merit, 
And comfort of thy Blood, 


When I give up my Spirit, 
I0 thee my Judge and God: 


[ 99 1 
If with me in my Paſſage 
Thou art, how glad and bold 
Shall I receive the Meſlage, 
And let my Limbs grow cold, 


3. The Soul on thee believing, 


Goes ſafe to Paradiſe ; 1 
The Body too retrieving, | 
A purer Frame ſhall riſe: Mt 
Spite of the Grave's Corruption, * 4. 
I ſhall thy Glory ſee, [ 
And ſing of my Adoption, 1 
Jo all Eternity. T. 
H T M N CXXX- 11 
1. F ESUS, lover of my Soul, * 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, 4 
While the nearer Waters roll, | 16 
While the Tempeſt ſtill is high; 1 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, mn 
Till the Storm of Life is paſt 41 
Safe into the Haven guide, 19 
O receive my Soul at laſt. 1 
2. Other Refuge have I none, 1 | 
Hangs my helpleſs Soul on thee z x 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, i 1 ? iy 
Still ſupport and comfort me; 1408 
All my Truſt on thee is ſtaid, 1 
All my Help from thee J bring, | 1 
Cover my defenceleſs Head, 14 1 
Wich the Shadow of thy Wing, 9 
4. Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want, 3 1 


More than all in thee I find; 
Raiſe the fallen, chear the Faint, 
Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind; 
K 2 
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Prayers. ] E 100 J 
Juſt and holy is thy Name, 
I am all unrighteouſneſs; 
Vile and full of Sin I am, 
Thou art full of Truth and Grace, 


4. Plenteous Grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my Sin, 
Let the healing Streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of Life the Fountain art, 
Freely let mo take of thee, 

Spring thou up within my Heart, 

Riſe to all Eternity. 


| H Y M N OXXXI. The Temptation, 
| 1 F* SUS, God of my Salvation, | 
4 Send the promis'd Help I claim, 
| Bring me thro' my ſore Temptation, 
| | | _ Manifeſt thy ſaving Fame; 
3 Art not thou the ſame for ever? 
| Do not Lon ince depend 7 
O continue to deliver, 
Save me, ſave me to the End, 
2. Hear my earneſt Supplication, 
Keep me in this evil Day, 
With me in my ſtrong Temptation, 
O my kind Protector ſlay : 
I have no one to deliver, 
No one to defend I have, 
Ruin'd and undone for ever, 
If my Lord refuſe to ſave. 
3. From thy feeble helpleſs Creature, 
Never, never, Lord depart; 
Shew thyſelf than Satan greater, 
Greater than my evil Heart; 


11 


1 101 |] [Prayers. 


If the Fiend muſt vex me longer, 
Buffet ſtill my trembling Soul, 
Jeſus, ſhe thyſelf the ſtronger, 
Keep me till thou mak'{t me Whole. 
| 4. Let me while my Faith is trying, | 
{ Reſt in thy atoning Blood, - 
Always bear about the Dying, 
Of my dear redeeming God; 
Till I all thy Wounds inherit, 
Let me in thy Wounds abide, 
Shelter then my weary Spirit, 
Save me who for me haſt dy'd. 


HT M N CEXXXII. 
Againſt the Power of Sin. x 
1. TESUS, Redeemer, Savior, Lord, 
The weary Sinner's Friend, 


Come to my Help, pronounce the Word, 
And bid my Troubles end. 


2, Is any Thing too hard for thee, 
Almighty Lord of All, 
Whole threatning Looks dry up the Sea, 
And make the Mountains fall ? | 
3. Thy pow'rful Spirit ſhall ſubdue, 
Unconquerable Sin, 
Cleanſe this foul Heart, and make it new, 
And write thy Law within. 
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4. Bound down with twice ten thouſand Ties. 
Vet let me hear thy Call; | 
My Soul in Confidence ſhall riſe, 


Shall riſe, and break thro! all, 


K g 3. What, 
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Prayers. „ 


5+ What, tho! I cannot break my Chain, 
Nor yet throw off my Load, 
The Things impoſſible to Men, 
Are poſlible with God. 


6. Speak, and the Dead ſhall hear thy Voice, 
The Blind his Sight receive; | 
The Dumb in Songs of Praiſe rejoice, 
The Heart of Stone believe. 
7. Salvation in thy Name is found, 
Balm of my Grief and Care, 
A Med'cine for my ev'ry Wound, 
All, all I want is there,” 
FFF 
1 H! for an Heart to praiſe my God, 
An Heart from Sin ſet free, 
An Heart that always feels thy Blood, 
So freely ſpilt for me. 
2+ An Heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's Throne; 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone. 
3. An humble, lowly, contrite Heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither Life, nor Death can parts 
From him who dwells within. 
4. An Heart in ev'ry Thought renew'd, 
And full of Love divine, 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A Copy, Lord, of thine. 
5. Thy Nature, deareſt Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above, 
Write thy new Name upon my Heart, 
Thy new beſt Name of Love, | 
HYMN 
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1 Prayers. 
HY MN CXXXIV. 
E with me Lord where're I go, 

Learn me what thou would'ſt have me do- 


Suggeſt whate' re I think or ſay, 


Direct me in the narrow Way. 


Prevent me, leſt I harbour Pride, 
Leſt I in my own Strength confide; 
Shew me my Weakneſs, let me ſee, 
I have my Pow'r, my All from thee, 


Enrich me always with thy Love, 
My kind Protector ever prove; 

Thy Signet put upon my Breaſt, 
And let thy Spirit on me reſt. 
Aſſiſt and teach me how to pray, 


Incline my Nature to obey: | 
What thou abhorr'st, that let me flee, 


And only love what pleaſes thee, 


O may J never do my Will, 


But thine, and only thine fulfil ; 
Let all my Time, and all my Ways 
Be ſpent and ended to thy praiſe, 


H Y M N CXXXV, : 


3. H ! Lord how faithleſs is my Heart, 


How very apt from thee to ſtray; £ 


Juſt like a broken Bow I ſtart, 


And Nature ſtrives to bear the Sway. 


Was ever one ſo vile, ſo bleſt! | 
So foul, yet by the Lamb careſs d! 9 


2. Forbid, O Lord, each vain deſire, 


And bind my Paſſion to thy Croſs; | 
| e e Quench 
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Prayers.) 1 104 J 
Quench all the Sparks of Nature's Fire, 
And bid me count my gain but loſs. 
Lord Jeſus tear each Idol down, 
And ſlabliſh in my Heart thy Throne. 
g. O let thy Grace wipe off my Tears, 
And ſpeak the Tempeſt to a Calm. 

O warm my Heart and charm my Fears, 

Be thou my never failing Balm; 

The Maladies of Sin remove, 
And fill my Soul with Heav'nly Love, 
4. Henceforth I'd ſerve thee, if thou'lt pleaſe 
© To gird me with thy Heavenly Power, 
I'd ſing the Glories of thy Grace, | 

Till all my Pilgrimage be o'er : _ 
With hallowed Fire inſpire my Tongue, 
And Love ſhall be my endleſs Song. 


H N M N CXXXVI 


I, Jeſu, Jeſu, deareſt Lord, 
| How wond'rous is thy Love! 
Thy Patience, Pity, Tenderneſs, 
Which I each Moment prove. 
2. O Lord how faithleſs is my Heart, 
How apt to turn aſide: 
And wander in its own deceits, 
Of Reaſoning and Pride! 
3. Vet deareſt Savior love me ſtill, 
The Pooreſt and the Worſt; 


For well I know, where Sin abounds, 


Thy Grace aboundeth molt, 
4. Yet let me not thy Grace abuſe, 
And Sin becauſe thou'rt good ; 
But let thy Love fill me with Shame, 
I bat ! thy Love withſtood, 


5. Savior 
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[ 106 1 [Prayers 


6. Savior of Sinners now do this, 
Let me not turn away; 


From thy dear Croſs, and bleeding Wounds, 
But bid me there to ſtay, 


1 


6. On me, my King, exert thy Pow'r, 
Make old things paſs away; 
Create all new, and draw me ſtill, 


Still nearer ev'ry Day. 


7.1 thank and praiſe thee deareſt Lord, 
For all that thou haſt done: 
O take me to thee as I am, 


For thy redeemed One, 
"8 Y NM N CXXXVII. 


H ! That the Lord wou'd guide my were. 
To keep his Statutes ſtill; 
O that my God wou'd give me Grace, 
” To know and do his Will, 
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2. Lord ſend thy Spirit down to write 
I hy Law upon my Heart; 
Norlet my Tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the Lyars part. 


3. From vanity Lord turn mine Eyes, 
Let no corrupt deſign, 
No covetous Deſires ariſe, 


Within this Soul of mine. 
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4. Order my Footſteps by thy Word, 

And make my Heart ſincere; 

Let Sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my Conſcience clear, 
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Prayers.) T5206; | 


5- My Soul hath gone too far = 


My Feet too often ſlip, 
I wou'd not Lord! forget thy Way, 
Bring back thy wandering Sheep. 
6, Make me to walk in thy Commands, 
»Tis a delightful Road; 
Nor let my Head, my Heart, nor Hands, 
Offend againſt my God, 


HY M NM CXXXVIT, 
ATHER, if thou my Father art, 
Send ſorth the Sprrit of thy Son, 


Breath him into my longing Heart, 


And make me know as I am known; 
Make me thy conſcious Child that I 
May Father, Abba, Father cry. 


2. I want the Spirit of Pow'r within, 


Of Love and of an healthful Mind, 
Of Pow'r to conquer, in bred Sin, 
Of Love to thee and all Mankind, 
Of Health, that Pain and Death defies, 
Moſt vig'rous when the Body dies. 

g. Come Holy Ghoſt, my Heart inſpire, 
Aſſert that J am Born again, 
Come and Baptize me now with Fire, 

Or all my former Gifts are vain. 

O ſhed it in my Heart abroad, 
Fulneſs of Love, of Heaven, of God, 
4. O that the Comforter wou'd come, 
Nor viſit as a tranſient Gueſt ; 

But fix in me his conſtant Home, 

And keep poſſeſhon of my Breaſt, » 
And make my Soul his lov'd Abode, 
The Temple of indwelling God, 


L 107 ] [Prayers, 
HE N N CXYRIN. 
1. Fo- Faith, for faith divine, 
Jo truſt in Chriſt alone; 
Faith that makes the Bleſſing mine, 


The Promiſes mine own! 

Faith to call the Savior Lord; 
Faith to touch his bleeding Side; 
Faith to feel his precious Word, 
Now ſavingly apply'd. | 


% 


* 


2. Send the promis'd Bleſſing down, 
Now give thy Word ſucceſs; 
Let a Savior's preſence crown, 
This Ordinance with Grace: 
Comfort ev'ry mourning Soul, 
Set the captive Priſoner free; 
Speak the loathſome Leper whole, 


And O remember me! 
r M N CA. 
For his Majeſty King George, and Royal Family, 
1. T ORD thou halt bid thy People pray 
For all that bear the Sov'reign Sway, 
And thy Vicegerents reign; 
Rulers and Governors, and Pow'rs: 
And lo! in Faith we pray for ours, 
Nor can we pray in vain. 
2. Jeſus thy choſen Servant guard, 
And ev'ry threatning Danger ward 
From his anointed Head: | 
Bid all his Griefs and Troubles ceaſe, 
And thro? the Path of Heav'nly Peace, 
To Life eternal lead, 
5 3. Cover 
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Prayers. F687 ] 


g. Cover his Enemies with Shame, 


Defeat their dire malicious Aim, 
Their baffled hopes deſtroy; 
But ſhow'r on him thy Bleſſings down, 
Crown hum with Grace, with Glory ”_=_ | 
And everlaſting Joy. | 


4. To hoary Hairs be thou his God, 


Late may he ſeek that high Abode, 

Late to his Heav'n remove; 

Of Virtues full and happy Days, 

Accounted worthy by thy Grace 
To fill a Throne above. 


g. And when thou doſt his Sp' rit recelve, 


O give as in his Offspring give, | 

Us back our King again 
Preſerve them Providence divine, 
And let the long illuſtrious Line 
To lateſt Ages reigg. 


6. Secure us, of his royal Race, 


A Man to ſtand before thy Face, 
And exerciſe thy Pow'r ; 


Wich Wealth, Proſperity, and Peace, 


Our Nation, and our Church to bleſs, 

Till Time ſhall be no more. 
V MN CALL: 
ESET with Snares, on ev'ry Hand, 

In Life's uncertain Path I fland ; 

Savior divine, diſperſe thy Light, 


To guide my doubtful Footſteps right. 


2. Engage this roving"treach'rous Heart, 


To ſix on Mary's better part; 
J0o ſcorn the Trifles of a Day, 
For Joys that none can take away, 


3. Thou 


Prayers. ] F 109: J 


g. Then let the wildeſt Storms ariſe, 
Let Tempeſts mingle Earth and Skies; 


No fatal Shipwreck ſhall I fear, 


But all my Treaſures with me bear, 


4. If thou, my Jeſus, ſtill be nigh, 
Chearful I live, and joyful die; 
Secure when mortal Comforts flee, 


To find Ten Thouſand Worlds in thee, 
HH X M N XLE. 
Going to Converſe with One unconvertedy 


L; EADER of Jacob, Iſrael's Guide, 
I Be thou my Light, my Way; 


Speak by me, Oh! thou Holy Ghoſt! 1 
And teach me what to ſay. 411 1 

2, Let Pow'r attend my Words from thee, "$891 ' 
Thyſelf maintain thy Cauſe; 5 1 
Let me be led, behave, and {pcak, | fp 1 
Obedient to thy Laws, 't | i 

g. Arm'd with thy Spirit, let me go : I ; 1 

P 8 13408 

And labor in the Field 5 | "| 1 1 | i 
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. Contending earneſt for the Faith, ＋ 
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Once tothe Saints revcal'd. 


— Pt? 
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ava? 
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4. And thd' pre ſumptious Man deride, 


e 

- Ard laugh my Way to ſcorn, vt K 4 
May I the Goſpel of my Lord 1 i 

ny : 5 i [$i = 0.0 

Thro' all my Life adorn ! 4 CP 

: ' 3% 

1 N : 1 | | | PAY 4 1 Wa 

5. This Grant, and be the Glory thine ! | FEELS 


The Call my Soul obeys ; 
Thine is the Kingdom, Pow'r, and Might, 
Tune only be the Praiſe ! 
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Prayers. ] 1 


H Y M N CXLII. 
After a Diſcourſe with an unconverted Perſou. 


0 0 Righteous Father, Lord of Pow x, 
Ommniſcient and all-wiſe! 


Lighten my * Father's darkſome Way, 
And open thou his Eyes. 
2. Bleſs this Diſcourſe to him and me, 
Forgive what's ſaid amiſs; 


Prepare us Peace in Worlds to come, 
And join our Hearts in-this. 


"Ms 


3. Remove his Mind from Things below, 
Religion to attend; 
To Pleaſures 7 and pure, 
And Joys that never end. 
4. Be theſe his Portion, theſe his Care, 
And thou this Care increaſe ; 
Nor let his Soul *till this be ſure, 
Enjoy a dang'rous Peace, 
LY Grant im a true Repentance, Lord, 
And juſtifying Faith; 
Sve him thy Seal, and be his Guide, 
Throughout the narrow Path, 
6, Fulfil this Pray'r, auſpicious God; 
On him, thy Church, and me, 
So whule eternal Ages roll, 
| Our Souls ſhall worſhip thee. | 
HH Y*M N CXLIV. Going to a Friend. 
LESS my Deſign, eternal God, hs 


In going to my Friend; 


Thy Glory all my Motive be, 
Thy G] we be the End. 5 

2. Hallov 
„ The Reader may ſubſſitute e any other Word, as Mother, 
Brother, Siller, &c. as eccsſion may require. 


r 
2. Hallow my Words, and ev'ry Work 
That weakly I begin; ; 


Prepare my Heart, Hd purge my Soul 


From Pride, and Self, and Sin. 


3. Too oft have I in artful Strain 
Thy ſacred Honors ſhewn ; 


And while I ſeem'd to ſeek thy Praiſe, 


Have vilely ſought my own, 


J. O may 1 ne'er diſſemble more, 


To pleaſe the liſt'ning Ear! 
But humbly ſpeak the naked Truth, 


In reverential Fear, 


{ Prayers: 


H YM. N MN. Meeting a Friend, 


1. 7 all gracious Maſter, hail 


Jehovah's darling Son ! 


Who know'ft how wok thy Creatures are, 


And lcav'ſt them not alone. 


2. Thou know'ſt how fierce Temptations riſes 


How Satan's Armies fight; 
If thy ſweet Face be turn'd away, 
And not a Friend iu fight; 
3. O bleſs this Meeting, deareſt Lord, 
O be it to thy Praiſe; 
Shed Love Divine in both our Hearts, 
Our feeble Ardors raiſe. 


4. Proceeding Spirit hither come, 


Make in us thine Abode ; 

Come conſecrate thy Temples here, 

And make us meet for God. 

5, Let no vain Word defile our Lips, 

Nor Thought defile our Heart; 
But Oh! let Love and pure Diſcourſe, 
Continue *till we part, 
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Prayers.) „ 
HY MW CRAVE 
1. ND wilt thou yet be found, 
And may I ſtill draw near, 
Ihen liſten to the mournful Sound 
Of a poor Sinner's Pray 'r. 
Jeſu, thy Aid afford, 
If ſtill the ſame thou art, 
To thee J look, to thee, my Lord, 
Lift up an helpleſs Heart! 


2. Ah! what avails my Strife, 
My wand' ring to and fro ? 
Thou haſt the Words of endleſs Life, 

Ah! whither ſhall I go; | 

Lord, at thy Feet I fall, 
J groan to be fet free; 

I fain wou'd now obey thy Call, 
And give up all for thee, 
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3. Though late I all forſake, 
My Friends, my All reſign; 
Gracious Redeemer take, O take, 
And Seal me ever thine ! 
Come and poſſeſs me whole, 
Nor hence again remove, 
Settle and fix my wav*ring Soul 


With all thy Weight of Love, 


H Y M N CXLVIL 
3 Lord, my beſt Deſire fulfil, 
And help me to reſign 
Life, Health, and Comfort to thy Will, 
And make thy Pleaſure mine. 


| Za VV Ni 


Wiz Prayers. 
2, Why ſhou'd I ſhrink at thy Commanjddg. 
Whoſe Love forbids my Fears; 
Or tremble at the gracious Hand 
That wipes away my Tears. 


3. No, let me rather freely yield, 
What moſt I prize to thee: 
Who never haſt a Good withheld, 


Or wilt withhold from me, 


4. But yet my inward Spirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy Sway; 3 
Elſe the next Cloud that veils my Skies, 
Will drive theſe Thoughts away. 


— — 


H r M NM Ct vrt. 


O the Haven of thy Breaſt, 

Oh! Son of Man, I ly: 

Be my Refuge and my Reſt; 4 

| For Oh! the Storm is high : 115 
Save me from the furious Blaſt, 

A Covert from the Tempeſt be; 

Hide me, Jeſu, till o erpaſt, 
The Storm of Sin I ſee, 
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2. Welcome as the Water Spring 
To a dry barren Place; 
Oh! deſcend on me, and bring 
Thy ſweet refreſhing Grace; 
O'er a parch'd and weary Land, 
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4 — — 
mag 


— 


_— th 


As a great Rock extends its Shadez n 
Hide me, Savior, with thy Hand, 1 
And ſcreen my naked Head, 


L 3 : 3. In 


——— 


I 1141 
3. In the Time of my Diſtreſs, 
| Thou haſt my Succour been, 
In my utter Helpleſſneſs, 
Reſtraining me from Sin. 
Oh! how ſwiftly didſt thou move, 
To fave me in the trying Hour: 
Still protect me with thy 6 
And ſhield me with thy PoWw'r! 


Prayers. 


4. Firſt and laſt in me perform 
The Work thou haſt begun; 


Be my Shelter from the Storm, 
My Shadow from the Sun; 
Sprinkle ſtill the Mercy Seat, 
And bring thy Father's Anger down ; 
Skreen me, Jeſu, from the Heat 
And Terror of his Frown ! 


3. Let thy Merit as a Cloud 
Still interpoſe between, 
Plead th* Attonement of thy Blood, 
Till I am cleans'd from Sin; 
Weary, parch'd with Thirſt, and faint, 
Till thou the abiding Spirit breathe 3 
_ Ev'ry Moment, Lord, I want, 
The Merit of thy Detah! 
6, Never ſhall I want it leſs, 
When thou the Gift haſt given; 
Fill'd me with thy Righteouſneſs, 
And ſeal'd the Heir of Heaven: 
J ſhall Yang upon my God, 
Till 1 ty perfect Glory ſee, 
?Till the ſprinkling of thy Blood 
Shall ſpeak me up to thee, 


"HYMN: 


3 5 [ Prayers. 


HT M N EXLIX. 
1. | Bag R D let my Spirit dwell, 
Whilſt I refide below, 
Above this wretched World 
Of Miſery and Woe : 
So that its Griefs may ne'er diſmay, 
Nor Charms delude my Heart away. 


2, 1 take my happy Ret 
In thee my God alone, 
And all my Miſery 
I ſpread before thy Throne; ; 
1 groan and ſigh, and long to fee 
My happy Morn of Liberty. 


3. Conduct me ſafely home, 
My Savior and my God! 
Mercy 1s all I crave, 
The Merits of thy Blood 
Redemption full I only ſee 
Out of myſelf, alone in thee, 


HYMN CL. A Sick Soul. 
HYSICIAN 4 my Sin-ſick Soul, 


To thee I bring my Cale; 
My raging Malady control, 


And heal me by thy Grace, 


2, Pity the Anguiſh I endure, 
See how I mourn and pine; 
For never can I hope a Cure, 
From any Hand but thine. | 
3. I wou'd diſcloſe my whole Complaint, 
But where ſhali I begin ; 
No Words of mine can fully paint 
That worſt Diſtemper, Sing 
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Prayers.) 


3: Remember him who once apply'd 


— 


f 1163 
4. Lord J am ſick, regard my Cry, 
And ſet my Spirit free ; 
Say, can'ſt thou let a Sinner die 
Who longs to love like me. 


4 - MN CLI. For Patience. 
1. M!] Patient, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
My Heart in Patience keep; 
To bear the Croſs ſo eaſy made, 
By wounding thee ſo deep. 


2. Bring me my Shepherd, where 
Thy choiceſt Flocks abidde; 
From wand'ring fave my fooliſh Heart, 


And keep it near thy Side. 


3. Lord cleanſe my Soul from Sin, 
| Nor let thy Grace depart ; 
May holy Grace abide within, 
And Patience keep my Heart, 


HY. M N. CLI 
1. E AL Us, Immanual, here we are, 
1 Waiting to feel thy Touch; 


Deep wounded Souls to thee repair, 
And Savior we are ſuch, 


2, Our Faith is feeble, we confeſs, 
We faintly truſt thy Word; 
But wilt thou pity us the leſs, 
Be that far from thee, Lord, 


With trembling for Relief, 
4 Lord, I believe,“ with Tears he cry'd, 
% O help my Unbelief,, 


41. She 


„ 
4. She too who touch'd thee in the Preſs, 
And healing Virtue ſtole, 
Was anſwer'd; Daughter, go in Peace, 
Thy Faith hath made thee whole. 
3, Conceal'd amid the gath'ring Throng, 
She wou'd have ſhunn'd thy View, 
And if her Faith was firm and ſtrong, 
Had ſtrong Miſgivings too. 


6. Like her, with Hopes and Fears, we come > 
To touch thee if we may; | 
O ſend us not deſpairing home, 
Send none unheal'd away, | 
H F M N . CLHL 
ES L, if ſtill thou art To- day 
As Yeſterday the ſame, 
Preſent to heal in me diſplay, 
The Virtue of thy Name. 
2, Now, Lord! to whom for Help I call, 
Thy Miracles repeat; 
With pitying Eyes behold me fall, 
A Leper at thy Feet, 
3. Loathſome, and foul, and ſelf abbot 'd, 
I fink beneath my Sin, 
But if thou wilt a gracious Word 
Of thine can make me clean. 


4. I know in thee all Fulneſs dwells 
| And all for wretched Man: 


Fill ev'ry Want py. Spirit feels, 
And break off ev 'ry Chain, 


RY MONEY. 


. O ME holy Shirit, heav'nly Dove, 
My Hel pleſſueſs of Soul remove; 
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Prayers. ] ine 
| Be thou my Light, be thou my Guide, 
O'er ev'ry Thought and S tep preſide, 
2. The Light of Truth to me diſplay, 
That I may know and chuſe my Way; 


Plant holy Fear within my Heart, 
That I from God may ne'er depart, 


3. Conduct me ſaſe, conduft me far, 
From ev'ry Sin and hurtful Snare, 
Lead me to God, my final Reſt, 

In his Enjoy ment to be bleſt. 
4. Lead me to Chrift, the living Way, 
Nor let me from his Paſlure ſtray; 
Lead me to Heav'n, the Seat of Bliſs, 
- Where Pleaſure in Perfection 1s, 

5. Lead me to Holineſs, the Road, 

That I muſt take to dwell with God; 
Lead to the Word, that Rules muſt give, 
And ſure Directions how to live, 

6. Thus, I conducted ſtill by thee, 

Of God, a Child, belov'd ſhall be; 
Here to his Family pertain, 
Hereafier ever with him reign, 


H Y M N CLV. For the Spirit of Prayer, 
HEP HER divine! our Wants relieve | 
In this our evil Day ; 
Jo all tempted Follow'rs give, 
The Pow'r to watch and pray, 
2 Long as our firy Trials laſt, 
Long as the Croſs we bear , 
Oh! let our Souls on thee be caſt 
In never cealing Pray'r, 


L ng ] 
3. The Spirit of interceding Grace. 
Give us in Faith to claim; 
To wreſtle all we ſee thy Face, 
And know thy hidden Name, 


4. Till thou the perfect Love impar, 
Till thou thyſelf beſtow ; 
Be this the Cry of ev'ry Heart, 
&« J will not let thee go.“ 
H Y M N CLVI. For Protection. 
1. FNOME Jeſus, Maſter, mighty Lord, 
| Now we approach thy Throne; 
With Pow'r apply th'eternal Word, 
And bid our Doubts be gone. 
2, Come, ſpeak our ev'ry Fear away, 
And bid our Tears be dry; 
Let ev'ry Soul now hear thee ſay, 
6 Benot afra id, tis I.“ 
3. Preſent gmong thy Saints we know, 
Thou doſt delight to dwell; 
And guard'it thy ſimple Flock below, 
Againſt the Pow'rs of Hell. 
4. Oh! Still as Guardian of their Peace, 
Thy ſaving Pow 'r diſplay, 
Till Life's tumultuous Storms ſhall ceaſe, 
Till landed ſafe with thee, 
5. Till borne on Angel's Wings above, 
, They join the ſhining Throng, 
And praiſe thy great redeeming Love, 
With never ending Song. 


VV 


1. E SUS, my Savior. Lord, I ſee 
That I have daily need of thee; 


[Prayers, 


Crit our only Support. 


Thy 
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Prayers. [ 120 J 

Thy Preſence ev ry Moment grant, 

For thee I ev'ry Moment want; 
Oh! keep me, Savior, by thy Side, 
Direct my Steps and be my Guide, 

2. If I but ſpeak or think amiſs, 

Or in the leaſt thy Will tranſgreſs, 
My Fault my tender Shepherd ſhew, 
And kindly tell me what to do; 

Oh! never let me from thee ſtray. 

Thou Light of Life, thou living Way. 
3. My Prayers, Lord, to make them good, 

Sprinkle with thy atoning Blood; 

For all my Sighs, and ev'ry Tear 

Thro' thee alone accepted are: 

In thee alone I'd live and move, 

And own no other Pow'r but Love. 

HY M N CLVIII. 
Looking upwards in a Storm. 
'T HE Billows ſwell, the Winds arc high, 
Clouds overcaſt my wintry Sky; 
Out of the Dep'hs to thee I call, 
My Fears are great, my Strength but ſmall, 
2, O Lord! the Pilot's Part perform, 
And guide and guard me thro” the Storm; 
Defend me from each threat'ning IIl, 
Controul the Waves, ſay . Peace be ſtill.“ 
3. Amidſt the roaring of the Sea, 
My Soul ſtill hangs her Hopes on thee ; 
Thy conſtant Love, thy fauhful Care, 
Is all that faves me from Deſpair, 
4. Dangers of ev'ry Shape and Name, 
Attend the Follow'rs of the Lamb, 


ii Prayers. 
Who leaves the World ' deceitful Shore, 
And leaves it to return no more. 
5: Tho' Tempeſt toſs'd, and half a Wreck, 
My Savior thro? the Floods I ſeek; 
Let neither Winds nor ſtorming Main 
Force back my ſhatter'd Bark again. 


H Y M N CLIX. Ab ſence from God, 


1 „ THOU, whoſe tender Mercy hcars 
Contritions humble Cry, 
Whoſe Hand indulgent wipes the Tears 


From Sorrow's weeping Eye. 
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2, See low before thy Throne of Grace, 
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A wretched Wand'rer mourn, 
'Thyſelf halt bid me ſeek thy Face, 
Thyſelf haſt ſaid, 5 Return,” 


3. And ſhall my guilty Fears prevail, 
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To drive me from thy Feet ; 
Thy Word of Promiſe cannot fail, 
My 'Tow'r of fafe Retreat. 
4. Abſent from thee, my Guide, my Light, 
Without one chearing Ray, 
Thro' Dangers, Fears, and gloomy Night, 
How deſolate my May. 
5. O ſhine on this benighted Heart; 
Wich Beams of Mercy ſhine, 
And let thy Spirit's Voice umpart, 
A Tale of Joys divine. 
JC... NN CL. X. 
©» EN OLD, dear Savior, from thy Thore, 
The People purchas'd for thy own ; 
And with thy Gracious Looks of Love, 
Our Doubts reſolve. om Fears remove. 
e V 2. What 


Prayers. 11 J 


2. What tho our Sins too oft prevail, 
And pow'rful F oes our Faith aſail; 
We cannot, dare not, will not yield, 


Our Jeſus is our Strength and Shield. 


3. Tho' diſmal Darkneſs and Diſtreſs, 
And horrid Thoughts our Souls oppreſs; 
Tho? ſcarce one Hope is left behind, 
Jeſus is faithful, true, and kind. 


4. On him our guilty Souls depend; 
To him we fly who can defend, 
And firm reſolv'd, if we muſt die, 
At the dear Savior's Feet to lie. 


H R M N CLXI. 
1. T'LL watch, tis ſure, my Lord will come, 
A. If back I turn, Hell is my Doom; 
If II ne'er find the ſacred Road, 
I'll periſh crying out for God. 


2. The Soul that ſeeks the Lord ſhall live, 
Seek, O my Soul! my Spirit ſtrive; 
Cry loud, if he refuſe to hear, 
]'ll periſh, if I muſt, in Pray'r. 
3. What though the Way be Woe and Pain, 
Thou haſt not bid us ſeek in vain; 
PII ſeek if ne er the Bliſs be giv'n, 
And periſh at the Gate of Heay'n, 
4. O Chrift{ unvail thy lovely Face, 
And ſhew.me now thy pard'ning Grace; 
This Heart of Unbelief remove, 
And ſhew me now thy pard'ning Love. 


99 
1 
— 


HYMN 


1 123 ] 
HY MN 
WE NU DU T 


[Wedding. 
CLXII. 


NS. 


1. UR Jeſus freely did appear, 
MW To grace a Marriage Feaſt ; 
And, Lord, we aſk thy Preſence here, 


To make a Wedding Gueſt. 


2, Upon the bridal Pair look down, 
Who now have plighted Hands: 


Their Union with thy Favor crown, 
And bleſs the nuptial Bands. 


3. Wich Gifts of Grace their Hearts „ 


Of all rich Dowries beſt ! 


Their Subſtance bleſs, and Peace beſlow, 


To ſweeten all the Reſt, 


4, In pureſt Love their Souls unite, 


And link'd in kindly Care, 


To render Fam'ly Burdens light, 


By taking mutual Share, 


5. True Helpers may they prove indeed, 
In Pray'r, and Faith, and Hope 
And ſee with Joy a godly Seed, 


To build the Houſhold up. 
6. As Ifaac and Rebecca give 
A Pattern chaſte and kind: 


So may this new met Couple live, 


In faithful Friendſhip join'd, 


HI Y M N CLXIII. 


r Un LI e 


F A 8 T. 


O R D look on all aſſembled here, 
Who in thy Preſence ſtand, 


To offer up united Pray'r, 
For this our ſinful Land. 
Mae 
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Pahlic Faſt.] [ 124 
1 Oft have we, each in private, pray d 
Our Country might fnd Grace; 
Now hear the ſame Petitions made, 


In this appointed Place. 


3. Or, if amongſt us ſome be met, 
So careleſs of their Sin ; 
They have not cry'd for Mercy yet, 
Lord let them now begin, 
4. Thou, by whoſe Death poor Sinners live, 
By whom their Pray 'rs ſucceed, 
Thy Spirit of Supplication give, 
And we ſhall pray indeed. 
5. We will not flack, nor give thee Reft, 
But importune thee ſo, 
That till we ſhall, by thee, be bleſt, 
We will not let thee go. 


6, Great God of Hoſts! Deliv* rance bring, 
Guide thoſe that hold the Helm; 
Support the State, preſerve the King, 
And ſpare the guilty Realm, 
7. Or ſhou'd the dread Decree be paſt, 
And we muſt feel thy Rod. 
May Faith and Patience hold us l. 
To our correcting God. 


8. Whatever be our deſtin'd Caſe, 
Accept us in thy Son; 1 
Give us his Goſpel, and his Grace, | 
And then thy Will be done. 


H Y M N. ClxIv. 
E E mighty God, before hy Throbe, ; 
Thy mourning People bend; 
Tis on, thy ſov?rei gn. Grace alone 
Our humble Hopes N 


'T remendou: 


1 | [Public Faſt, 


2, Tremendout Judgments from thy Hand, 
Thine awful Pow'r diſplay ; 
Yet Mercy ſpares this guilty Land, 
And ſtill we live to pray. 


g. What numerous Sins increaſing riſe, 1 } 1 
Thro' this apoſtate Iſle; 1 
What Land ſo favor'd of the Skies, . ; g | 
And yet what Land ſo vile. | Fa 1 

A. Regardleſs of thy Smiles or Frowns,. | 10 5 
_*: "Phew Pleaſures they require, | 0 ! F 
And ſink with gay Indifference _— | [07 # 
To everlaſting Fire, | 1 4 | 
53. O turn thou us, Almighty Lord, Ji { 1 : 
By thy reſiſtleſs Grace Th, 
Then ſhall our Hearts receive thy Word, | | 0 
And humbly ſeek thy Face. Fed: i} 
VVV | | | 
ESUS, Sin atoning Lamb, 8 N 
Thy gracious Pity ſhnew z; } 1-81 


All the Kindneſs of thy. Name . 4 
Let favor'd Britain know); | 4 
Utter not the awful Word, 1's 
And do not on us Vengeance take z W 6 
Spare our guilty Nation, 2 | 
For thy own Mercy's ſake, 
2, Worſt of all th' apoſtate Race, 
Yet liſten to our Cry; 
Moſt unworthy. of thy Grace, 
Wichout thy Grace we die, 3 
Tophet is our juſt Reward, 0. 
Vet ſnatch.us from the bu arning Lake: 
Spare our guilty Nation, &c, 
M 3 8 3. Scandal 
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4. Tho- thy Judgments are abroad, 


ne thy righteous Hand is ſtirr'd, 


3. Scandal of the Chriſtian Name, 
Which ſtil we vainly bear; 
Sodom like, our Sin and Shame 
We openly declare; 
Trample on thy ſacred Word, 
And caſt thy Laws behind our Back: 


Spare our guilty Nation, &c, 


Let us thy Goodneſs prove; 
Save us, O moſt gracious God, 
In Honor of thy Love ! 


Ariling on the Earth to ſhake : 
Spare our Guilty Nation, &c. 


5. O alarm the ſleeping Crowd, 
And fill their Souls with Dread ; 
Then avert the low'ring Cloud, 
Impendent o'er our Head! 
Turn aſide the hoſtile Sword, 

And us to thy Protection take: 
Spare our guilty 1 &c. 


H Y M N CLXVI. 


READFUL Sin-chaſlifing God, 
If the Decree is paſt; 

-If the long impending Rod, 

Muſt Scourge our Land at laſt; 


When thou riſeſt to reprove, 


The Sinners who thy Judgments dare: j 


Spare the Remnant, Lord, in Love, 


r e e 23 1 1 
Ihy praying People [pare. 


2. If, on ſuch a Land as this, 


111% 1 


Thou muſt avenged be; 


Vet preſerve, in perfect Peace, 
The Souls that truſt in hee; 
Hide their precious Lives above, 
And make them thy peculiar Care: 
Spare the Remnant, Lord, &cr. 


3. Mark the Men who deeply Sigh, 


Our Nations guilty View; 
Hear their deprecating Cry, 
And ſave the mournful Few; 
Far from them thy Plague remove, 
The Famine and the Waſte of War. 
Spare the Remnant, Lord, &c. 


4. On thy little Flock of Sheep, 


O let thy Goodneſs ſhine; 


Smile on us who with to Weep, 


Beneath the Hand divine ; 
Help us, O chou holy De | 
Io breathe the much availing Pray "oY 


Spare the Remnant, Lord, &c. 


H Y M N Cui. 
RITAIN behold, with humble Dread, 


What Clouds of Wrath hang o'er thy Head; 
Thy Sins aſcending up on high, 1 


To Heav'n aloud for Vengeance cry. 


2. Sinners behold your Maker's Hand, 


Stretch'd out againſt a ſinful Land; 
While your enormous Crimes provoke 


The Fury of his lifted Stroke. 


3. The 
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Before Sermon.) L 128 } 


3. The dire, deſtruftive, noiſe of War 


Sounds in your Ears, but whilſt afar, 
You reſt at Eaſe, unmov'd with Fear, 
Nor dream of any Danger near. 


4᷑. You hear the Poor, and ſee their Need, 


Ev'n periſhing for lack of Bread, 
Whilſt you are full, ye ſhut your Eyes, 
And ſtop your Ears from all their Cries. 


bo But know you not (while thus at Eaſe) 


That God with Indignation ſees; 
O then repent, your Ways amend, - 
Leſt he more fearful Judgments ſend. 


6. Yea, come, let all, both Rich and Poor, 


Touch his Lips with holy Fire. 


Repent, and fervently implore, 
That God may hear our Cries to-day, 
And turn his threaten'd Wrath away. 


HY M N CLXVUL 


OW, Lord ! inſpire the Preacher's Heart, 
And teach his Tongue to Speak; 

Food to the hungry Soul impart, 

And Cordials to the Weak, 


2. Furniſh us all with Light and Pow'r, 

| To walk in Wiſdom's Ways; 

So ſhall the Benefit be ours, 

And thou ſhalt have the Praiſe, 
H N MN CLXIX. 
OURCE of Light and Pow'r divine, 

Deign upon thy Truth to ſhine ; 

Lord, behold thy Servant ſtands, 

Lo! to thee he hfts his Hands; 

_ Satisfy his Soul's Deſire, 


70 
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Ope thy Treafures ! ſo ſhall fall 
Unttion ſweet on him, om all, | 
Till, by Odours ſcatter'd round, 
Chriſt himſelf be trac'd and found; 
Then ſhall ev'ry raptur'd Heart, 
Rich in Peace and Joy depart. 


HY Promiſe, Lord ! and thy Command, 


Have brought us here to- day; 
And now we humbly waiting ſtand, 
To hear what thou wilt ſay. 


2, Meet us, we Pray, with Words of Peace, 
And fill our Hearts with Love; | 
That from our Follies we may ceaſe, 
And henceforth Faxthfuul Pre 


H * M N CLXXI. 


UNGRY, and Faint, and Poor, 
1 Behold us, Lord! again 
Aſſembled at thy Mercy's Door, 
Thy Bounty to obtain. 


2, Thy Word invites us nigh, 


Or we mult ſtarve indeed; 
For we no Money have to buy, 


No Righteouſneſs to plead, 


3. The Food our Spirits want, 
Thy Hand alone can give; 
Oh! hear the Pray'r of Faith, and grant 
That we may eat and live. 
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HY M N CLXXII. 


FTEN thy public Means of Grace, 
Thy thirſty People's wat'ring e 
| The Archers have beſet ; 
| Attack'd them in thy Houſe of Pray r, 
To Priſon dragg'd, or to the Bar, 
When thus together met, 


2, But we, from ſuch Aſſaults are fied. 
Can pray, and ſing, and hear, and read, 
And met, and part in Peace: 
May we our Privileges prize, 
In their Improvement make us wiſe, 


And bleſs us with Increaſe! 


3. Unleſs thy Preſence thou afford, 
Unleſs thy Bleſſing cloaths the Word, 
In vain our Liberty ; 3 
What wou' d it profit to maintain 
A Name for Life, ſhou'd' we remain 
Formal, and dead to the. 
HY M N CLXXIIL 
1. £2 Je5vs! now we humbly pray, 
Be gracious to thy Church To- day: 
Thy ſaving Health impart, 
Ihe Dew of Heav'n on us diſtill, 
With Love each empty Veſſel fill, 
And chear the drooping Heart. 
2. Cut ev'ry Cord that binds us here; 
Us from our ev ry H indrance tear, 
Sie each a ſingle Heart; 
Give Grace to tread down Self and Sinz 
Give Grace eternal Life to win, 
E'er we from hence depart, 


1 u J lter Sermon 


H R M N EL. 
ISMISS us with thy Bleſſing, Lord, 
Help us to feed upon thy Word ; 
All that has been amiſs forgive, 
Aud let thy Truth within us live. 
2. Tho' we are guilty, thou art good, 
Waſh all our Works in Jeſu's Blood; 
Give ev'ry fetter'd Soul releaſe, 
And bid us all depart in Peace. 


H T M N CLXXV. 
1. ND now we are about to part, 
Seal thou the Word upon each Heart ; 

A let us not but Hearers be, | 
But in our Lives to worſhip thee, 

2. Pardon, O Lord! what's been amiſs, 
And guide us in the Way to Bliſs ; 
Let not our Sins thy Bleſſing ſtay, 


But waſh our ev'ry Crime away. 


H Y M N © CLXXVL 
1. ITF J=5vs is your's, you have a true Friend, 
His Goodneſs endures the ſame to the End; 


Your Tempers may vary, your Comforts decline, 
You cannot miſcarry, your Aid is divine, 
H Y M N Mun. 
PUBL IC. THANKSGIVING, 
Þ ATURE with all her Pow'r ſhall ſing, 
God the Creator and the King; 


„Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas, 
ke io, the Tribute of their Praiſe, 85 
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2, Begin to make his Glories known, 
Ye Seraphs that ſet near his Throne ; 


Tune your Harps high, and ſpread the Sound 


- Toe the Creation's utmoſt Bound. 


8. All mortal Things of meaner Frame, 


Exert your Force, and own his Name! 
Whilſt with our Souls, and with our Voice, 


We ſing his Honors, and our Joys. 


4. He builds and guards the Britiſſi Throne, 


And makes it gracious like his own ; 
Makes our ſucceſſive Princes kind, 
And gives our Dangers to the Wind, 


5. Raiſe monumental Praiſes high, 
10 him who thunders thro* the Sky; 
The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiis. 
Faint in the Worſhip and the Praile. 


17 
1. CHOU T to the Lord, and let our Joys 


Thro' the whole Nation run; 
Ye Britiſh Skies reſound the Noiſe, 
Beyond the riſing Sun, 
2. The mighty God our Souls adinire. 
Thee our glad Voices ſing, 
And join with the celeſtial Choir 
To praiſe th'eternal King. 
3, Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules, 
And on the flary Skies, 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns, 
Thine envious Foes deviſe. 
; 45 Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Frown, 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 


And ſhakes their Babel down, 


E 1 LThanſgiving. 


5. Almighty Grace defends our Land 
From their malicious Powè'r; 
Let Br1TAIN with United Songs, 
Almighty Grace adore, : 
OS MN CLXXIX. 
1 TJ OIN all who know the Name, 
F That ſure Deliv'rance brings, 


3 


The conqu'ring God proclaim, 
Th'Almighty King of Kings! 
Sav'd from the Peril of the Sword, 
Rejoice and glory in the Lord, 
2. He on our Iſrael's Side, | 
In glorious Pow'r hath ſtood, 
And quell'd the hoſlile Pride, 
That thirſted for our Bloofl, 
Jav'd from the Peril of the Sword, 
Rejoice and glory in the Lord. 
$5 orth with our Army's went, 
| The God of Victory, 
Through ev'ry Inſtrument, 0 
Our Faith looks up to thee , 
Sav'd from the Peril of the Sword, 
We ſing and triumph in the Lord, 
4. Wiſdom and Strength belong, 
To great Jehovah's Name ; 
Ile claims the thankful Song, 
From whom our Safety came. 
Sav'd from the Peril of the Sword, 
Rejoice and glory in the Lord, 
5. To him let us devote, 
The Lives he doth redcem : 
Praiſe him in ev'ry Note, 
And give our Days to him; 
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Thankſgving] L 134 l 
Till rais'd to our eternal home, 
Where Sword and Death can never come. 
H Y M N -CEXXX. 
LESS, O my Soul! the living God, 
Call home thy Thoughts that rove abroad; 


Let all the Pow'rs within me join, 


In Works and Worſhip ſo divine. 
2. Bleſs, O my Soul! the God of Grace, 
His Favors claim thy higheſt Praiſe; 


Why ſhou'd the Wonders he hath wrought, 
Be loſt in Silence and forgot ? 


3. "Tis he, my Soul! that ſent his Son, 
To die for Crimes which thou haſt done; 


He owns the Ranſom, and forgives 


The hourly Follies of our Lives. 

4. Our Youth decay'd, his Pow'r repairs, 
His Mercy crowns our growing Years ; 
He ſatisfies our Mouth with good, 

And fills our Hopes with heav'nly Food, 


z. Let the whole Earth his Pow'r confeſs, 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace ; 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join 

In Works and Worſhip ſo divine. 
VV 
O ME, let us all unite to praiſe, 
4 Fhe Savior of Mankind; 
Our thankful Hearts in ſolemn Lays 
Be with our Voices join'd. 
3. But how ſhall Duſt his Worth declare, 
When Angels try in vain; 
Their Faces vail when they appear 
Before the Son of Man, 
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3. O Lord! we cannot ſilent be, 
By Love we are conſtrain'd, 
| To offer our beſt Thanks to thee, 
Our Savior and our Friend. 
4. Tho! feeble are our beſt Eſſays, 
Thy Love will not deſpiſe, 
Our grateful Songs of humble Praiſe, 


Our well meant Sacrifice, 
. Let ey'ry Tongue thy Goodneſs ſhew, 
And ſpread abroad thy Fame; 
Let ev'ry Heart with Praiſe o flow, 
And bleſs thy ſacred Name, 
3. Worſhip and Honor, Thanks and Love, 
he to our Jeſus giv'n, | 
By Men helow, by Hoſls above, 
By all in Earth and Heav'n, 


H Y M N CLXXXII, Pſalm 22. 26, 
H ! what ſhall I do my Savior to praiſe, | 


So faithful and true, ſo plenteous in Grace 


So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem, 
The weakeſt Believer that hangs upon him. 


2. How happy the Man whoſe Heart is ſet free, 
The People that can be joyful in thee 3 
Their Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Face, 
And ſtill they are talking of Jeſus's Grace. 
3. There daily Delight ſhall be in thy Name, 


They ſhall as their Right thy Righteouſneſs claim g 
Thy Righteouſneſs wearing and cleans'd by thy Blood, 


Both they ſhall appear in the Preſence of God, 


4. For thou art their Boaſt, their Glory and Pow' ns 
And I alfo truſt to ſee the glad Hour ; 
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Thankfgiving.] [ 136 J 
My Soul's new Creation, a Life from the Dead 
The Day of Salvation that lifts up my Head. 


6. . Lord! I ſhall ſee the Bliſs of thine own, | 
Thy Secret to me ſhall ſoon be made known 
For Sorrow and Sadneſs I Joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the Gladneſs of all that believe. 

HY M N CLXXXIII. 
1 EET and right it is to ſing, 
| Shory to our God and King; 

Meet! in ev'ry Time and Place, 


Io rehearſe his ſolemn Praiſe. 

2. Join, ye Saints, the Song around, 
Angels help the chearful Sound, 
Publiſh thro' the World abroad, 
Glory to th'eternal God, 

3+ Praiſes here to thee we give, 
Gracious thou our Thanks receive; 
Holy Father, ſov'reign Lord, 
Ev'ry where be thou ador'd, 
4. Tho' the injurious Word exclaim, 
Sing we ſtill in Jeſu's Name; 
Savior, thee we ever bleſs, 


Thee our Lord and God confeſs, | 
HY M N CLXXXIV, A Song of Mercy, 
"IF HY tender Mercies, O my 8 
Deſerve my loudeſt Praife; — _ 


Whoſe plenteous Mercy, Truth and Love, > 
Hath kept me all my Days. 


2. In many Dangers have I been, 
And great Diſtreſſes known: 
But Mercy, and thy Hand unſeen, 


 Hath ſav'd me thro' thy Son, 
| . 3. Each 
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3. Each Day and Night, aloud proclaim 
The Mercies of my God; 
His Mercy now ſuſtains my Frame, 


And fills my Soul with good, 


4. Mercy ſhall ever be my Song, 
Whilſt here I dwell below; 
And when, thro' Mercy, Fm with thee, 
I'll ſing of Mercy too. 


5. Nothing but Mercy will I own, 
Beſides a Savior's Blood, | 
Hath kept me in this lower World, | 
And brought me home to God. 
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1. ME, let us join our chearſul Songs 
With Angels round the Throne; 
Ten W thouſands are their Tongues 
But all their Joys are one, 
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25 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they ey. 
To be exalted thus; 
Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply, 
For he was ſlain for us! 
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3. Jeſus is worthy to receive = 
Honor and Pow'r divine: | | 91 


*. 
And Bleſſings, more than we can give, | l IA 
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Be, Lord, for ever thine ! 
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4. The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred. Name! 
Of him who fits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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Thankſgiving.] [ 138 ] 
5. O may I bear ſome humble Part, 


In that immmortal Song; 
Wonder and Love ſhall tune my Heart, 
And Praiſe command my Tongue! 


H r MN... CLXXXVL 


ROM all that dwell below the Skies, 
Let the Creator's Praiſe ariſe z 
Let the Redeemer's Name be ſung, 
Thro? every Land, by ev'ry Tongue, 
2. Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord, | 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word; 


Thy Praiſe ſhall ſonnd from hore to Shore, 


Till Sun ſhall riſe and ſet no more, 


HY MAN CLXXXVII. 


Thankſgiving for God's particular Providenæ. 


$3 


HEN all the Mercies of my God,. 
My riſing Soul ſurveys, N 
Why, my cold Heart, art thou not loſt * 
In Wender, Love, and Prayer 7 


2. Thy Providence my Life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my Wants redreſs'd; 
While in the ſilent Womb I lay, - 
And hung upon, the Breaft, 

3. To all my weak. Complaints md. Cries 
Thy, Mercy lent an Ear; | 
F'er yet my feeble Thoughts had learn 45 


To form themſelves in Pray” r. 


4. Unnumber'd Comforts on my Soul, 
Thy ten der Care beſlow'd, 
Before my infant Fleart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe Comforts flow'd, 


. When 
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8 When in the flipp'ry Paths of Youth, 
With heedleſs Steps I ran 
Thy Arm, unſeen, convey'd me ſafe, 


And led me up to Man, 


6, Thro' hidden Dangers, Toils, and Deaths, 
It gently clear'd my Way; 
And thro” the pleaſing Snares of Vice, 
Moore to be fear'd than they, 
7. Trho' every Period of my Life, 
Thy Goodneſs I'll purſue; 
And after Death, in diſtant Worlds, 
The pleaſing Theme renew. 


8, To all Eternity to thee 
| A grateful Song I'll raiſe; 
But Oh! Eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy Praiſe. 
H M N. CLXXXVIII, 
1. Is of thy Mercies, Lord, 
That I am not conſum'd, | 
By God and Men abhor'd, 
To. endleſs Torments doom'd, 
Thy tender Mercies never fail, 
And therefore I am not in Hell. 
2, In vain was Tophet moved, 
Jo meet me from beneath; 5 
For Jeſuz's ſake belov'd, | 
I *ſcape the ſecond Death 2 
Thy tender Mercies, &c. 
3. Within its Mouth I was, 
And there I lay afleep; 
Its Mouth it cou'd not cloſe, 
My Soul it cou'd not keep. N 
Thy tender Mercies, & 
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4. Thy 
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4. Thy Mereies found out me, 
To me they firſt did ſtoop; 
From Depths of Miſery. 

Thy Mercies brought me up. 
Thy tender Mercies, &c. 
5. Thy dear preſerving Grace, 
Each Moment I receive, 

And truſt to ſee thy Face, 

And without Sin to live, 

Thy tender Mercies, &c. 

x MM cLxxxIix. 


BETO RE MRAT. 
% LEATHER of Earth and Heaven, 


Thy hungry Children feed; 
T Grace be to our Sp'rits giv'n, 
That true immortal Bread: 
Grant us, and all our Race, 
In Jeſus Chriſt to prove 
The Sweetneſs of thy pard'ning Grace, 
The Manna of thy Love. 


R r NM N CXC. 
ed IS God provides for all our Need, 


He hath the preſent Table ſpread ; 
In every Thing by Faith I ſee, 
My Savior lov'd and dy'd for me. 
HN Cl. 
E preſent at our Table, Lord, 
Be here and ev'ry where ador d; 
Theſe Creatures bleſs, and grant that we 
May feaſt in Paradiſe with thee. 
H r M N eren. 
Js HILE our Hunger we appeaſe, 


May we Chriſt our Maſter pleale3 5 
While our Thirſting we allay, 


Do our ey 85 Want away. 


HYMN 


1 200-4 
HY MN CXCIII. 
EHO VAI, out of his rich Store, 
Provideth for the hung'ry Poor; 
In ſpite of Foes, his Hand doth feed, 
Oh! may we love the Lord indeed. 
H Y M. N CXCIV, 
)Y Ravens, O Lord, thou haſt ſent us our Food, 
And daily Occurrences tells thou art good; 
While fed and preſerved, from Day unto Day, 
Lord grant us a Spirit to praiſe, truſt and pray. 


HAT ùMMNM N Re. 
OW many, O Lord! like the * Widow do cry, 
This is our laſt Meal, let us eat it and die; 
Yet the handful of Meal is not ſubje& to waſte, 
Proportion'd to Wants, the Lord makes it to laſt, 


2, Tis here we behold the Lord's gracious Hand, 
Which puts our ſtrong Reaſons at once to a ſtand; 
We wonder to ſee by what Means we are fed, 
This drives out our Scruples and raiſes our Head, . 
H r NM N CXEVI.: - 
HOU Savior divine, moſt graciouſly bleſs, 
Theſe Mercies of thine, with wonderful Grace; 
That while we are feeding on temporal Food, 


Our Souls may be praiſing and bleſſing of God, 


I MN CXO. 
Ar TER MEAT. 
RAISE him, who by his W ore 

| Supplies our ev'ry Need, 880 
And gives us Chriſt the Loe 

Our fainting Soul to feed : 
Thanks be to Gor, whoſe Son we feel, EY 
His Gift unknown, unſpeakable, . 


: 3 © that 
* 1, Kings 17, 12. | | 
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Graces.] 'B 142 ] 


3 O that the World might prove 
Our Happineſs divine, | 
And in the Song of Love, 
With all his People join : 
Thanks be to God, whoſe Son we feel, 
His Gift unknown, unſpeakable, 


un Y MN een. 


LORY, Lowe, and Praiſe, and Honor, 
For our Food 


| Now beſtow'd, 
| Render we the Donor: 
Bount'ous God we now confeſs thee, 
Cod, who thus, 
Bleſſeſt us; 
Meet it is to bleſs thee, 


2. Knows the Ox his Malter s Stable, 
And ſhall we 
Not know thee, 

Nouriſh'd at thy Table: 
Ves, of all good Gifts the Giver, 
Thee we own, 

Thee alone, 


Magnify for ever. 


HY M MN CXCIX. 
1. THOU, whoſe Bowels yearn to ſee 
The hungry Croud that follow thee, 
And nothing had to eat; 
Pity again the famiſh'd Throng, 
Who have with thee continu'd long, 
And faint for want of Meat. 


L 
3, Jeſus, our outward Wants relieve, 
But, Oh! the Food immortal give, | } 
Our empty Souls to fill; N 
Suſtain us by thy pard'ning Grace, a 
And bring us thro' this Wilderneſs, 1 
To thy celeſtial Hill. iN 
KY MN: O06 ' 
1, FATHER of all, who filleſt with good 
The Ravens that call on thee for their Food, 
Them ready to periſh, thou lov'ſt to ſuſtain 3 
And vilt thou not cheriſh the Children of Men? 


2, Onthee we depend, our Wants to ſupply, | 
Whoſe Goodneſs ſhall fend us Bread from the Sky; 
On Earth thou ſhalt give us a Taſte of thy Love, | 
And ſhortly receive us to Banquet above. | 


C 
1. O MAY our glad Thankſgivings riſe, p 
And reach the Ruler of the Skies ; ; 
He feeds us with the prefent Food, 
The preſent Mercies ſpeak him good : 
We pray thee all thy Goodneſs ſhew, 


And let us inward Mercies know. 
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M CCI, 
1. E bleſs thee, Lord, for this our Food, 
But more for Jeſu's Fleſh and Blood; 
The Manna to our Spirits givin, _ 
The Living Bread ſent down from Heav'n; 
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Praiſe ſhall our grateful Lips employ, 
While Life and Plenty we enjoy; 

*Till worthy we adore thy Name, : | 
While Banquetting with Chriſt the Lamb. 
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Baptiſm.] — 144 J 
e oo Of og if 
15 ATH E R of Heav'n, we thee addreſs, 
| ( Obedience is our View) 0 


Accept us in thy Son, and bleſs 
The Work we have to do. 


2. Thy holy Ord'nance we obey, 
O meet us in the ſame; 
And with this Water now convey 
The Virtues of thy Name, 


3. Jeſus, as Water, well apply'd, 
Will make the Body clean; 
So in the Fountain of thy Side 
| Waſh thou the Soul from Sin. 


3. Celeſtial Dove deſcend from higli, 
And on the Water brood; | 
And with thy quick' ning Pow'r apply, 
The Water and the Blood, | 
5. Great God! Three One again we call, 
And our Requeſts renew; 
Accept in Chriſt, and bleſs withal 
The Work we've now to do. 


HY M N cet. 


1 RE AT Savior; condeſcend 
| To bleſs our riſing Race; 
Oh! may their willing Spirits bend 


To thy victorious Grace, 


2, 'Twou'd give us yall Delight 
| Their Happineſs to ſee, 
Our warmeſt Wiſhes all unite 
To lead their Sauls to hee. 


1 1483 J LBaptiſm. 
3. Grim God, thy Spirit pour 
Upon our infant Seed; 
Oh! bring the much deſir'd Hour, 
Which makes them thine indeed, 


4. May they receive thy Word, 


Confeſs the Savior's Name, Af bf 
And follow their deſpiſed Lord, | 1 
Who will not ſuch diſdain, 7 
5. Then we our willing Race, 8 4 
Will to thine Altar bring ; i Mi} 
There to adore thy ſov'reign Grace, | | f: | 
And thy Salvation ſing. We: 
| N 1 


e MN COV, OD 6 f 
To be ſung at the Baptiſm of Adult Perſons, 4 10 0 
JOM E all ye humble le Sons of Grace, by 1 
Who feel the Weight of Sin; { 4 
Confeſs before 3 s Face, N 
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How vile your Hearts have been, 


9. 1f you fincere Repentance feel, 
For ev'ry hateful Stain, 
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Jeſus your broken Heart will hoal , * 14 
Jeſus will make you clean. 1 1 | 

3. To the Baptiſmal Water come 5 5 bl | 
Chrilt's own appointed Way, | . 

The Emblem of your Savior's Tomb, | «Ll | 
Oh! come without Delay, | N 

ik 


4. Welcome you are, and you alone, 
This ſacred Rite to ſhare ; 

To nat'ral Men can ne'er be known, 

What Heav'n has taught us ig 
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5, Here with admiring E Eyes we view, 


Our dying rifing Lord; 
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Thro' Grace reſolve to live anew, 
Obedientto his Word, | TS 
() | 6. F ternal 
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Baptiſm.] I 146 ] 
6. Eternal God, thy Pow'r diſplay, 
To wound and heal the Heart; 
Thee may thy People all obey, 
Nor from thy Will depart. 
H r M N COVE 
1. F ATH ER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
In ſolemn Power come down; 
Preſent with thy heav'nly Hoſt, 
Thine Ordinance to crown: 
See a ſinful Worm of Earth, 
Bleſs for him the laving Flood, 
Plunge him by a ſecond Birth 
Into the Depths of God. 
2. Let the promis'd inward Grace - 
Accompany the Sign ; 


On his new-born Soul impreſs, 
The glorious Name divine: 
Father, all thy Love reveal, 
Jeſus, all thy Mind impart; 
Holy Ghoſt, renew, and dwell 
For ever in his Heart, 
Nr N --CCOVIL 
AT HF R, in theſe reveal thy Son, 
In theſe, for whom we ſeek thy Face, 
The hidden My ftery make known, 
Th'immortal, pure, baptizing Grace, 


2, Eternal Sp'rit deſcend from high, 
Baptizer of our Spirits thou, 
The ſacram ental Seal apply, 
And witneſs with the Water now. 


3. O that the Souls baptiz'd herein, 
May now thy Truth and Mercy feel ; 
May rife and waſh away their Sins, 
Come Hol- Ghoſt, their Pardon ſeal. 
Tz HYMN 


HT M N Cevi. 


EHOLD what condeſcending Love, 
Jeſus on Earth diſplays; 
To Babes and Sucklings he extends, 
The Riches of his Grace. 


2. He ſtill the ancient Promiſe keeps, 
To our Forefather's giv'n 3 
Young Children in his Arms he takes, 
And calls them Heirs of Heav'n. 


3. Permit them to approach, he cries, 
Nor ſcorn their humble Name; 
For 'twas to bleſs ſuch Souls as theſe 
The Lord of Angels came. 


4. We bring them, Lord, with thankful Handy 
And yield them up to thee : 
Joyful that we ourſelves are thine, 


Ihige let our Offspring be. 


5. Kindly receive this tender Branch, 
And form his Soul for God; 

Baptiſe him with thy Spirit, Lord, 
And waſh him in thy Blood. 


6. Thus, to the Parents and their Seed, 
Let thy Salvation come; 
And num'rous Houſholds meet at laſt, 
In one eternal Home. 


VVV 
SQOCOCTET:Y,: 
1. 5 Rag us, O God, and ſearch the Ground 
Of ev'ry ſinful Heart; 
Whate'er of Sin in us is found, 
'O bid it all depart! 


N 3 e 2, Help 
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2. Help us to help each other, Lai. 
_ Each others Croſs ta bear; 
Leet each his friendly Aid afford, 
And feel his Brother's Care. 


3, Helpus to build each other up, 
Our little Stock improve; 
Increaſe our Faith, confirm our Hope, 


And perfect us in Love. 


4. Then, when the mighty Work is wrought, 
Receive the ready Bride; 
Give us, in Heav'n, a happy Lot, 
With all the Sanctify'd! 


S MN CCR 
EAR Lord, we crave thy Preſence; 
We thirſt thy Grace to prove; 
Ws annot bear thy Abſence, 
+" @ without thy Love: 
„ ke us all one Spirit, 
In thee our common Lord; 
And let thy Blood and Merit, 
True Gladneſs here afford. 


2. O holy, bleſſed Jeſus, 
Now ſpecify thy Worth, 
And let thy Name be precious, 
As ( .ntment poured forth; 
Diſplay thy bloody Banner, 
Before the Eye of Faith; 
And get thyſelf the Honor, 
Both in our Life and Death, 


* 2 
* WEST. * Th 
o 0 _ I = RT i 
r F . 
9 — 7 * Fd — 
e 2 * 


149 5 


OME all whoe'er have ſet 
Your Faces Sion ward, 
In Jeſus let us meet, 
And praiſe our common Lord: 
In Jeſus let us ſtill go on, 
Till all appear before his Throne, 


2, Nearer, and nearer ſtill, 
Me to our Country come, 
To that celeſtial Hill, 
The weary Pilgrim's Home, 
The New Jeruſalem above, 
The Seat of everlaſting Loves 
3. The ranſom'd Sons of God, 
All earthly Things they ſcorn, 


And to their high Abode, 
With Songs of Praiſe return: 


From Strength to Strength they ſtill proc „ 
With Crowns of Joy upon their Head. 


32 


4» The Peace and Joy of Faith, 
Qu may we ever feel, 
Redeem'd from Sin and Wrath, 
And Death, and Earth, and Hell, 
We to our Father's Houſe repair, 
To meet our elder Brother there. 


Hr M N CF 
OME let us anew, 


Our Journey purſue, 
With Vigour ariſe, 


And pew to our permanent Place in * Skies, 
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Society.) ([ 150 J 
2. Of heavenly Birth, | 


Tho' wand'ring on Earth, 


This is not our Place, 


But Strangers and Pilgrims ourſelves we confeſs. 


We march Hand in Hand, 
To Immanuel's Land; 
No matter what cheer 


We meet with on Earth, for Eternity's near. 
. The rougher our Way, 


The ſhorter our ſlay, 
The Troubles that come. 


Shall come to our Reſcue, and haſten us Home, 


. The hint the Blaſt, 
The ſooner tis paſt; 
The Tempeſts that riſe, 


Shall gloriouſſy hurry our Souls to the Skies, 


H Y.-M N CK. 
= Matt. 25. 6. 
E Virgin-Souls ariſe, 
With all the Dead awake, 
Unto Salvation wiſe, 
Oil in your Veſſels take: 
Up-ſtarting at the Midnight Cry, 
Behold the heav'nly Bridegroom nigh! 


2. He comes, he comes to call 


The Nations to his Bar, 
And raiſe to Glory all, 

Vho ht for Glory are; 
Made ready for your full Reward, 
Co forth with Joy to meet your Lord, 


3 Rejoice 


E Society. 
| 3. Rejoice in glorious Hope, 
Of chat great Day unknown, 
When all ſhall be caught up, 
And ſtand before his Throne: 
Call'd to partake the Marriage Feaſt. 


And lean on our Immanuel's Breaſt. 
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4. The everlaſting Doors 
| Shall ſoon the Saints receive, 
Above thoſe Angel Pow'rs, 
In glorious Joy to hve. 
Far from a World"of Grief and Sin, 
With God eternally ſhut in. | | | 
H T M N. -CCXIV. 4. 
1. C2 THOU tender, loving Jeſus, 0 
Now thy ſaving Grace impart; 
From the World and Satan fave us, 
Save us from our evil Heart! 
Throw thy Arms, in Mercy, open, 
Bid, Obid us, Jeſus, come ! 
Let our flinty Hearts be broken, 
Falling on the corner Stone. 
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2. Here, for ever, let us center, 
Steady, tho' aſſail'd by Sin; 
Forward may we boldly venture, 

Till eternal Life we win; 
Baniſh ev'ry reas' ning Scruple, 

Scatter ev'ry gath'ring Cloud, 
All our Hearts O Jeſus ſprinkle, 

Wich chy cleanſing precious Blood. oY 
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3. Keep us, Lord, ſtill in Communion, | _ | 
Daily nearer drawn to theez _ | | | 
Glad in the Participation | | 


Of the Churches Myſlery, e 1 
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Society.] 1 
| Keep us ſafe from each Deluſion, 
Well protected from all Harms; 
Free from Sin and all Confuſion, 
Circle us within thy Arms. 
4. Arm us from thy heav'nly Store houſe, 
Still diſplay thy Banner high; 
March victorious on beſore us, 
Make the World and Satan fly; 
When thy Meſſenger arraigns us, 
To cloſe up our weary Eyes ; 
In that needy Hour ſuſtain us, 
*Till we graſp the heav'nly Prize, 
H NN NUR. 
1 E mourning Sinners, hear, 
| Ye Priſoners of the Lord, 
And wait, till Chriſt appear, | 
| According to his Word. 
| | Rejoice in Hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our Sins be free, 
2. The Lord our Righteouſneſs 
We have long ſince received; 
Salvation nearer is 
Than when we firſt believ'd, 
| Rejoice in hope, &c. 
3. Who Jeſu's Suft'rings ſhare, 
My Fellow-priſoners now, 
We ſoon the Wreath ſhall wear, 
On our triumphal Brow, 
Rejoice in hope, &c. 
4. Then let us gladly bring, 
Our Sacrifice of Praiſe ; 
Let us give Thanks, and ling, 
And glory in his Grace, 
Rejoice i in hope, &c, _ 


HYMN 
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H M N cecxvl. 


ESUS, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy Name agree; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 


Bid our Jars for ever ceaſe, 


2, By thy reconciling Love 
Ev'ry Stumbling-block remove; 
Each to each unite, endear, 


Come and ſpread thy Banner here. 


3. Make us of one Heart and Mind, 
Courteous, pitiful and kind, | 
Lowly, meek in Thought, znd Word, 
Altogether like our Lord, 


4. Let us each for others care, 
Each his Brother's Bur den bear; 
To thy Church the Pattern give, 


Shew how true Believers live. 
3. Let us then with Joy remove 

To thy Family above; 

On the Wings of Angels fly, 


Shew how true Believers die. 


H Y M N -CCXVIE, 
HILDREN of the heav'nly King, 
As ye journey ſweetly ling; 3 


Sing your Savior's worthy Praiſe, 
Glorious in his Works and Ways! 


2. Ye are trav ling home to God, 
In the Way the Fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their Happineſs ſha} fee, 
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Te, 164. } 
3. Shout, ye little Flock, and bleſt, 
You on Jeſu's Throne ſhall reſt; 

There your Seat is now prepar'd, 
There your Kingdom and Reward, 


4. Fear not, Brethren, joyful ſtand 
On the Borders of your Land ; 
Jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undiſmay'd go on. 
5. Lord, obediently we'll go, 
| Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our Leader be, 
And we ſtill will follow thee. 
HY MM N Cel. 
IV ER of Concord, Prince of Peace, 
\ F Meck Lamb-like Son of God; 
Bid our unruly Paſhons ceaſe, 
O quench them with thy Blood, 


2. Rebuke the Seas, the Tempeſt chide, 
Our ſtubborn Will controul 
Beat down our Wrath, root out our Pride, 
And calm our troubl d Soul. 


3. O let thy Love our Hearts . 
Jeſus the crucify'd; 
What haſt thou done our Hearts to gain, 
Languiſh'd, and groan'd, and dy'd ! 
. Who wou'd not now purſue the Way, 
Where Jeſu's Footſteps ſhine ? 


Who wou'd not own the Foy Sways 
Of Charity divine? 


6 Savior, look down with pitying Eyes, 
Our j jaring Wills controul, 5 
Let cordial kind Affections riſe, 
And harmonize the Soul. 
3 : 6. O let 


[ 155 J [Society. 
8 6. O let us find the ancient Way, | ww 
Our wond'ring Foes to move, 


And force the heathen World to lay, 
6 See how theſe Chriſtians love!“ 
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H Y M N ccxix. 
LES, SED are the Sons of God, 1 "i 
They are bought with Chriſt's own Blood ; 1 | 
They are ranſom'd from the Grave, 
Life eternal they ſhall have, 
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2. They are juſtify'd by Grace, 
They enjoy a ſolid Peace; 4 
All their Sins are waſh'd away, h 
They ſhall ſtand in God's great Day. 

3. They produce the Fruits of Grace, 
In the Works of Righteouſneſs ; 
They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 
Holy, humble, undefil'd. 
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4. They are Lights upon the Earth, | | 
Children of a heav'nly Birth; it 
Born of God, they hate all Sin, | 4 

_ God's pure Seed remains within, ; 


. They have Fellowſhip with God, 


Fi. 
. (1-450 
Thro' the Mediator's Blood: ©. 508 
. . . N. i 
One with God, with Jeſus one, N 5 hi 
IS 1 140 
Glory is in them begun. 1 
$1.44 
6. They alone are truly beſt, _ Ii 4 
Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Chriſt ; } 1 | 
With them number'd may we be, | 1 | 
} & ' 34 AW 
Here, and in Eternity ! 8 | 1 ; 
| n 
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HYMN ccxx. 
1. I Es U, great Shepherd of the Sheep, 
To thee for Help we fly; 


Thy little Flock in Safety keep, 
For oh! the Wolf 18 nigh. 


2. He comes of helliſh Malice full, 
To ſcatter, tear, and flay ; 
Ie ſeizes ev ry ſtrag' ling Soul 
As his own lawful Prey. 


3. 0 do not ſuffer him to part 
The Souls that here agree; 
But make us of one Mind and Heart, 
And keep us one in rhee, 
4. Together let us ſweetly live, 
Together let us die; 
And each a ſtarry Crown receive, 


And reign above the Sky. 
5. Keep us, 'till then, in perfect Peace, 


And call us each to prove 
An endleſs Age of heav'nly Bliſs, 
An endleſs Age of Love. 


H N M N CCXXI1, 
1. O ME, let us aſcend, 
My Companion and Friend, 
To a Taſte of the Banquet above; 
If thy Heart be as mine, 
If for Jeſus it pine, 
Come up into the Chariot of Love, 


2. Who in Jeſus conhde, 
They are bold to outride 


e 
The Storms of Affliction beneath; 
With the Prophet they ſoar 
To that heavenly Shore, 
And outfly all the Arrows of Death, 


Who on Earth can conceive, 
How happy we live 


In the City of God, the great King; 


What a Concert of Praiſe, 
When our Jeſus's Grace, 
The whole heavenly Company ſing! 


What a rapturous Song, 
When the glorify'd Throng, 
In the Spirit of Harmony join! 
Join all the glad Choirs, 
Hearts, Voices, and Lyres, 


And the Burden 1s Mercy divine. 


Hallelujah they cry, 

To the King of the Sky, 

To the great everlaſting I am, 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again, 

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb, 


-P 


Jointly let us riſe and ſing, 


2.x: M N Fenn. 
ARTNERS of a glorious Hope, 
Lift your Hearts and Voices up, 


Chriſt our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 


Let us join (tis God commands) 
Let us join our Hearts and IIands, 
Help to gain our calling's Hope, 
Build we each the other up. 
P 


[Socie ty. 
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2. Strive we in Affection, ſtrive, 
Let the purer Flame revive, 
Such as in the Martyrs glow'd, 
Dying Champions for their God: 
Monuments of Jeſu's Grace, 
Speak we by our Lives his Praiſe, 
Walk in him we have receiv'd, 
Shew we've-not in vain believ'd. 


g. Still, O Lord, our Faith increaſe, 
Cleanſe from all Unrighteouſneſs: 
Thee th'unholy cannot ſee; 

Make, O make us meet for thee; 
Ev'ry vile Affechon kill, 
Root ont ev'ry; Seed of Ill, 
Utterly aboliſh Sin, 

Write thy Law.of Love within, 


4. Hence may all our Actions flow, 
Love the Proof that Chriſt we know, 
Mutual Love the Token be, 

Lord, that we belong to thee: _ 
Love, thine Image Love unpart, 
Stamp it on our Face and [Heart ; 
Only Love to us be giv'n, 
Lord, we alk no other Hcav'n. 


H Y MN CCxxXIII. Tae Love-Feafts 
1. 'S OME and let us ſweetly join, 
JJ, Chriſt to praiſe in Hymns divine, 
Give we all with one Accord, 
Glory to our common Lord; 
Hands, and Hearts, and Voices raiſe, 
Sing as in the ancient Days, 


Antedate 


2. 


[ 159 ] 
Antedte the Joys above, 
Celebrate the Feaſt of Love, 


Jeſu, we the Promiſe claim, 


We are met in thy great Name; 


In the Midſt do thou appear, 
Manifeſt thy Preſence here: 
Sandtify us, Lord, and bleſs, 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy Peace; 
Thou thyſelf within us move, 

And fill ev'ry Heart with Love, 


2. Jeſu, hear, and bow the Skier, 


11 X MN CCXXIV. 4: Parting of Friends, 


Hark, we all unite our Cries ! 


Take us to thy heav'nly Home, 


Quickly let thy Kingdom come! 
Jeſu, come, the Spirit cries! 


Jeſu, come, the Bride replies! 
One triumphant Church above 


Join us all 1 in perfect Love. 


OD of all Conſolation take, 
The Glory of thy Grace, 


Thy Gifis to thee we render back, 


In ceaſeleſs Songs of Praiſe : 


Not unto us, but thee, O Lord, 


Glory to thee be giv'n, 
For ev'ry gracious Thought and Word, 


That brings us nearer Heav'n, 


2. Thro' thee we now together came, 


In Singlenels of Heart; 
We met, O Jeſus, in thy Name, 
And in thy Name we part; 


P 2 We 


[Society, 


— - — 
* - 2 _— — - 3 — 
2 7 — 5 2 g 4 AR 4 > 
c ah Deron — * Ml — ? 8 . . a 
£ pay DO ns Shanda 2 * — T . 
a * ul — ” - — 
— NE — — — 


1 — 
Ae * 
PI 
AS 


— — - 
CS. * 
— — 
— — 
* — 


— 


Fa 

© * 
— 5 
4+ 1 3 


—— — — — 

4 —— 
Tn . erg 
Ps 8 = 
— Cece 


— 


we - a > — Ga *** — 
AG: a oor. * 


12 ——— 
4 e 


— 


— 
r 


—— 2 — nat and. £60 


r 
Sh 4 


— 


2 
ied att 
— es E re 
— L "= a : b 


— — 
— — — 
4 — 45h Pr 


—_— »* as a4 ©e 24 
wv — — —— a — « 
— 2 4 N 
* A pt _ — 2 —-— ent 
. 0 — "=F * *% 20x 5.5 en 
3 


4 2 
D 


N 
2. 
— 5 8 = 
n_ 7 


2 


>> 4 = 
walter yan, 
r 


— — - - — 


re” 
_— bo - 
ESE Er COT 
Witt San L - 4 SITS 


n= 


—— 


> TI ar = . 
e Wore; 
rr A — ** 


wan 
IR, 
— 


— 


Th Society.) * : 160 } 


We part in Body, not in Mind, 
Our Minds continue one, 

And each to each in Jeſus join'd, 
We Hand in Hand go on. 


3. With Jeſus Chriſt together we 

In heav'nly Places fit ; 

Cloath d with the Sun, we ſmile to ſee 
The Moon beneath our Feet : 

Our Life is hid with Chriſt in God, 
Our Life ſhall ſoon appear, 

And ſpread his Glory all abroad, 
In all his Members here, 


4. Partakers of the Savior's Grace, 
The ſame in Mind and Heart, 
Nor Joy, Nor Grief, nor Time, nor Place, 
Nor Life, nor Death can part : 
Our Souls are in his mighty Hand, 
And he will keep them ſhll, 
And you and I ſhall ſurely and 


With him on Sion's Hill, 


5. Him Eye to Eye we there ſhall ſee, 


Our Face like his ſhall ſhine ; 
O what a glorious Company, 
When Saints and Angels join: 
O what a joyful Meeting there, 
In Robes of white array 'd, 
Palms in our Hands we all ſhall bear, 
And Crowns upon our Head! 


6. Then let us joy fully contend, 


And fight our Paſſage through; 
Bear in our faithful Mind the End, 
And keep the Prize in view; 


But 


[ 1611  [Societye- 
But let us haſten to the Day, | PE 
Which ſhall our Fleſh reſtore; 
When Death ſhall all be done away, 
And Bodies part no more. 
H N M N COCXXV, 


1. W HO can have greater Cauſe to ſing, 
Who greater Cauſe to bleſs, 
Than we the Children of the King; 
Than we who Chriſt poſſeſs, 
Than we who Chriſt poſſeſs, 
Than we who Chriſt poſſeſs. 
2. With Angel-Hoſts, dear Lamb we join, 
Io praiſe thy Love and Pow'r; 
To magnify thy Grace divine: 


Thou mighty Counſellor, 85 2 


Thou mighty. Counſellor, - =, 
Thou mighty Counſellor, 
3. We late were Satan's Captives led, 
And Hell had been our End; 
Had'ſt thou not for our Pardon bled, 
Thou Sinner's only: Friend, 
Thou Sinner's only Friend, 
Thou Sinner's only Friend, 
4. For this we ne'er will hold our Tongues 
Nor {hall our Praiſes ceaſe; 
We evermore will {ing that Song, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs R 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 
3. No other God we know but thee, 
None elſe did us create; 
Thy Glory may weever be, 
O holy Advocate, 
O holy Advocate, 
O holy Advocate. 
3 6. We 
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Sacrament.]J [ 162] 
| 6. We daily prove thee ſtill the ſame, 
Whene'er our Need we ſee ; 
Thou deareſt ſtill a Savior's Name, 
Our Savior thou ſhall be ! 
Our Savior thou ſhall be! 
Our Savior thou ſhall be! 


75 No Law, nor Sin, nor Hell, nor Death, 


Shall us from thee divide ; 


Strong may we hold that precious Faith, 


For us our Savior dy'd, 
For us our Savior dy'd, 


For us our Savior dy" d. 


HY M N ccxxvl. 
1. Tus day the Lord of Hoſts invites, 
Unto a coſtly Feaſt; 
I wou'd take care and well prepare, 
To be a welcome Gueſt, 
2, Awake Repentance, Faith and Love, 
Awake, O ev'ry Grace! 
To meet your Lord, with one accord, 
In this moſt holy Place. 
3. Wordly diſtraction, ſtay behind; 
Below the Mount abide; 
Cauſe no Diſturbance in my Mind 
To make my Savior chide. 
4. O come, my Lord! the Time draws nigh, 
That I am to receive; 
Stand with my Pardon ſealed by, 
Perſuade me to believe. 
5. Let not my Jeſus now be ſtrange, 
Nor hide himſelf from me; 
But cauſe thy Face to ſhine upon 
The Soul that longs for thee 3. 


6. Come 
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1 163 J 4 Sacrament, 


6. Come bleſſed Spirit from above, 
My Soul do thou inſpire, 
T'approach the Table of the Lord, 

With fulneſs of Deſire. 


7. O let our Entertainment, Lord, 
Be ſo exceeding Sweet; 


That we may long to come again, 
And at thine Altar meet ! 


HY M N CCXXVIL 


1. FANOME Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy Seal, 


Thine inward Witneſs give; 
To all our waiting Souls reveal, 


The Death by which we live, 


2. SpeQators of the Pangs divine, 

O that we now may bez 
Diſcerning in the ſacred Sign, 
His Paſſion on the Tree? 


3. Repeat the Savior's dying Cry, 
In ev'ry Heart ſo loud; 
That ev'ry Heart may now reply, 
66 This was the Sou of God; 


H Y M N CCXXVIIL. 
1. TOR you, the Children of his Love, 
7 It was for you he dy'd; 
Behold his bleeding Hands and Feet, 
And look into his Side. 
2, Theſe are the Wounds for you he bore, 
The Tokens of his Pains ; 


When he came down to free your Souls 
From Miſery and Chains, 
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Sacrament. [ | 164 J 


Juſtice unſheath d its firy Sword, 
And plang'd it in his Heart; 

Infinite Pangs for you he bore, 
And moſt  tormenting Smart. 


4. When Hell; and all its ſpiteful Pow? rSs 
Stood dreadful in his Way; | 
To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of ours, 
He gave his own away. 


5. But while he bled, and groan'd and dy'd, 
He ruin'd Satan's Throne; 
High on his Croſs, he hung and ſpy'd 
The Monſter tumbling down. 


6. Victorious God what can we per, 
For Favors ſo diviner; 
Here, Lord, we give our Souls away. 
Jo be for ever dine. 


8 M N 'COXXIX, 


H! if my Soul was form'd for Woe, 
How cou'd I vent my Sighs ; 
Repentance fhou'd like Rivers flow, 
From both my ſtreaming Eyes, 


2. Twas for my Sins, my deareſt Lord. 
Hung on che curſed Tree; 
And groan'd away a dying Life, 
For thee, my Soul, for thee, 
3. O howl hate thoſe Luſts of mine, 
That Crucify'd my God; 
Thoſe Sins that pierc'd and nail'd his Fleſh 
Faſt to the fatal Wood, 5 
dee e 
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[ 16 5 ] [Sacrament 
H * M N ccxxx. 
ESUS, was ever Love like thine, 
So ſtrong, and permanent, and pure; 


Strange Myſt'ry, this of Love divine, 
That Stripes ſhou d heal, and death ſhou d cure, 


2. How coſtly was the Med' cine, Lord, 

The Med'cine which thy Wounds ſapply'd ; 
That I might live to Health reſtor'd, 
My Lamb, my good Phyſician dy 'd. 


3. Thy Blood doth all my Sorrows calm, 
And eaſe the Anguiſh of my Soul; 
And when I aſk for Gilead's Balm, 


Itftill-is near to make me whole, 
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PR To buy and make me free indeed, 
The Ranſome of thy Blood was giv'n; 
For me thy Blood on Earth was ſhed, 


And now it intercedes in Heay'n. 


COR — 
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M N M N Fcxxxt. 
N D did the darling Son of God, 
For Sinners deign to bleed; 


The Purchaſe of that precious Blood 
Muſt needs be rich indeed. 


2. God's Wiſdom wou'd not pay for Toys 
| So great a Price as this; 
*Tis God-like Glory, boundleſs Joys, 
"Tis unexampl'd Bliſs, 
3. Saints raiſe your Expectations high; 
Hope all that Heav'n has good : 


Think what the Blood of Chriſt can bugs. 
Invaluable Blood 
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Sacrament.] L 166 
HY M M  COXXRU," 
1. J HEN 1 ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs, 
| On which the Prince of Glory dy/d ; 


My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


2. F orbid i it, Lord, that I ſhou'd boaſt, 
Save in the Death of Chriſt my God; 
All the vam Things that charm me moſt, 
I'd Sacrifice them to thy Blood. 
g. See, from his Head, his Hands, his. Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mangled down; 
Did e'ex ſuch Love and Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown! 
4. Were the whole Realm of Nature mane ;, 
That were a Preſent far too {mall ; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my Soul, my Life, my All] 


HY MN: GCCHXNATL. - 
H! give me, Lord, my Sins to mourn, 
My Sins which have thy Body torn ; 
Give me with broken Heart to ſee, 
Thy laſt tremend'ous Agony, 
To weep o'er an expiring God, 


And mix my Sorrow with thy Blood. 


2. O cou'd I gain the Mountain's height, 
And look upon that piteous Sight: 
O that with Salem's Daughters T 
Might ſtand and ſee my Savior die 
Smite on my Breaſt, and inly mourn, 
But never from thy Croſs return, 


[ 167 J Is Sacrament, 


H N M N CCXXXITV, 
„ MY dear and only Savior, 
Grant me now a ſafe retreat, 
From this World and all its hurry, | 
For to ſet at thy dear F cet, 


2, Shew me where my Name is written, 
In thy ſore and pierced Hands; 
Shew me thy dear Palms ſo ſmitten, | by 
Where the eternal Ranſom ſtands, 


3. Let me ſee thy Face ſo marred, 
With chy ſwelled and broken 1 : 
And thy Head by Thorns ſo ſcarred, 
And thy Lips annur'd to Sighs. 
4. With thy Hair in Blood ſo tangled, 
| Hanging o'er thy bruiſed Face; 
And thy Body, which was mangled, 
Io reſtore the fallen Race. 
5, Let me ſee thy Face ſo maimed, 
Cheeks depriv'd of Skin and Hair; 
And look on *till I'm aſhamed, 
Of my Sins, my Savior dear. 
6. Let my Spirit be affekted, 
With that Love ſo ſtrong to me; 
When thou bled'ſt, and groan'd, and ſweated, 
When thou dy'dſt upon the Tree. 
HY M N CCNAXXY 
1. OG AIO R, caſt a pitying Eye, | | = 
Bid my Sins and Sorrows end ; _ 
Whither ſhould a Sinner fly ; | 
Art not thou the Sinner's Friend; | | = 1 
Reſt in thee, J long to find, „ © | 
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Sacrament.] [D 168 ] 
2, Jeſu, ſeek thy wand'ring Sheep, 


Make me reſtleſs to return; 
Bid me look on thee and weep, 
Bitterly, as Peter, mourn; _ 
"Till I fay, by Grace reſtor d, 
Now © Thou know'ſt I love thee Lord !@ 
Might 1 in thy Sight appear, 
As the Publican diſtreſt ; 
Come, not daring to draw near, 
Smite on my unworthy Breaſt; 


 Groan, the Sinner's only Plea, 


. Give Reas'mipgs to the Wind, 


© God be merciful to me!“ 


Lord remember me for good, 
Paſſing thro' the mortal Vale; 


Shew me thy atoning Blood, 


While my Strength and Spirits fail; 


Give my gaſping Soul to ſee, 


Jeſus crucify'd for me ! 


HY M-N--CCXXXVI. 
OME, thou everlaſting Spirit, 
Bring to ever thankful Mind, 
All the Savior's dying Merit; 
All his Suff'rings for Mankind; 

True Recorder of his Paſſion, 

Nov the living Faith impart; 

Now reveal his great Salvation, 


Preach his Goſpel to our Heart, 
HW M N CCXXXVII. 
T ELCOME, poor Sinner, welcome here, 
Leave all thy Cares behind, 
Difmiſs thy Doubt, call off thy Fear, 


2. Believe 


L 19 ] 
a. Believe thy God, believe his Word, 
His Spirit, and his Son; | 
Only believe thy dying Lord, 
And all the Work is done. 
3. Come eat his Fleſh, and drink his Blood, 
Make all his Merits thine, 
Sure as thy Body lives on Food, 
And feels the Strength of Wine, 


HY MN CN. 
1. THAT I cou'd caſt all my Load, 
Of Gult, and Grief, and Care, 
Upon the Sin atoning God, | 
Who hangs expiring there, 
2, O that my Mind on him reclin'd 
Till all theſe Storms were o'erg 
Might his abiding Comfort find, 


And diſbelieve no more! 


3. Pity my Grief, and ſpeak Relief, 
- The worſt of Sinner's ſpare ; 
Thou Savior of the dying Thief, 
Regard my lateſt Pray'r! 
4. Regard thine own, repeat its done, 
Declare my Sins forgiv'n: 
And ranſom'd by thy dying Groan, 


Receive my Soul to Heav'n ! 


H Y MN CCXXXIX., 


1, Co :. each ſome Token, Lord, for Good, 


\ And ſend the Spirit down, 
To feed us with celeſtial Food, 
The Body of thy Son. 
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[Sacrament: 
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Sacrament.] [ 170 
2. The Feaſt thou haſt been pleas'd to make, 
We wou' by Faith receive; 
That all that come their Part may take, 
And all that take may live, 


HY M N CCXL. 
AMB of God, whoſe bleeding Love 
We now recall to Mind; | 
Send the Anſwer from above, 
And let us Mercy find; 
Think on us who think on thee, 
And ev'ry ſtruggling Soul releaſe ; 


O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace ! 


2. Let thy Blood by Faith apply'd, 
Ihe Sinner's Pardon ſeal: 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our Sickneſs heal: 
By thy Paſſion on the Tree | 
Let all our Griefs and Troubles beats. 
O remember, &c. 


u eecnti. 
1, Pan wich theſe Symbols, Lord, 
Thy bleſſed Self impart ; 


And let thy very Fleſh and Blood 
Feed the believing Heart. 


2, Let us from all our Sins be waſh'd, 
In thy Redeeming Blood ; 
And let thy Spirit be the Seal, 
That we are Sons of God. 


03 Come Holy Ghoſt, with Jeſu's Love, 
Prepare us for this Feaſt; 
And let us banquet with our Lord, 


And lean upon his Breaſt, 


HYMN 
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H X M N COX: 
1. 3 WAs Love, my Soul! 'twas Love, indeed, 
I That Chrift for guilty me ſhou'd bleed; 
My Lord ſhou'd die my Life to ſpare, 
And Wrongs himſelf receiv'd, repair! 


Mine was the Crime, but his the Smart, 
The wounded Head, the bleeding Heart 
Thus did he purge away my Sin, 


And open Heav'n to let me in! 


1 


3. Here he diſpels my guilty Fears, 
Makes glad my Heart, wipes off my Tears; 
Diſplays the Riches of his Grace, 
Enflames my Love, and claims my Praiſe} 
4. Ten thouſand Thanks my Soul repay, 
That thus my Guilt was waſh'd away! 
To thy Redeemer loyal prove, 
And by Obedience ſhew thy Love. 


H T MN ---CCXLIIK, 
1. TES U, on thee we feed, | 
Along the deſart Way, 
Thou art the living Bread, 
Which doth our Spirits ſtay; _ 
And all who in this Banquet join, / 
Lean on the Staff of Life divine. 
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2, While to thy upper Courts 
We take onr joyful Flight, 
The bleſſed Croſs ſupports 
Each feeble Iſraelite; 


Like hoary dying Jacob we, 
Lean on our Staff, and worſhip thee, 


22 3. O may 


Sactament.] ( 172 J 


3. O may we ſtill abide, 
In thee our pard'ning God, 
Thy Spirit be our Guide, 
Thy Body be our Food: 
Till thou who haſt the Token giv'n, 
Shall bear us on thyſelf to Heav'n, 


11 * M N. CCXLIV. | 
1• NE precious Drop, Lord Jeſus grant, 
F# One precious Drop thou know'ſt I want; 
One precious Drop of thy dear Blood | 
Will make me cry, my Lord, my God! 


H N M N -CCXEV: 
1. NT OW, Savior, now thyſelf reveal, 
And make thy Nature known; 
Affix the ſacramental Seal, T” 
And ſtamp us for thine own, 


2. The Tokens of thy dying Love, 
O let us all receive, 


And feel the quick'ning Spirit e, 
Agd ſenſibly believe, 


H Y M N CCXLVI, 


ORD of Life, thy Follow'rs ſee, 
Hung' ring, thirſting, after thee ; 
Ho thy ſacred Table feed, 
Nouriſh us with living Bread; 
Cheer us with immortal Wine, 
Heav'nly Suſtenance divine: 
Grant us now a freſh Supply, 
Now relieve us, or we die. 


HYMN 
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H X MN: _CEXLVIE 
W ANT the dear Redeemer's OW 
I ſeek the crucify'd ; 
The Man that ſuffer'd in my Place, 
The God that groan'd, and dy'd, 


2. Swift, as their riſing Lord to find, 
The two Diſciples ran; 
I ſeek the Savior of Mankind, 
Nor ſhall I ſeek in vain. 


; 3, Come all who long his Face to ſee, 
Who did our Burthen bear, 
Haſten to Calvary with me, 


And we ſhall find him there. 
E CCXLVIII. 
ATH E R, let the Sinner go, 
F The Lamb did once atone; 
Lo! ve to thy Juſtice ſhew 
The Paſhon of thy Son: 
Thus to thee we ſet it forth, 
He, the dying Precept gave; 
He, who hath ſufficient Worth, 
A thouſand Worlds to ſave. 


EBT N-- CEXLIX; 
OR D, thou know'ſt my n 
All my Groans are heard by thee; 
See me hung' ring after Grace, 
Gaſping at thy Table, ſee 
One who wou'd in thee believe, 
Wou'd with Joy the Crumbs receive. 
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2. Look, as when thy pitying Eyes 
Saw the Thief beſide thy Croſs: 
Thou art now gone up on high, 
Undertake my deſp'rate Cauſe ; 
In thy heav'nly Kingdom thou, 
Be the Friend of Sinners now, 


AY: MN CCL. 


J. EV ER Li nor Sorrow was 


Like that my Jeſus ſhew'd ; 
See him ſtretch d on yonder Croſs, 


And cruſh' d beneath our Load! 
Now diſcern the Deny, :. 
Nov his heay? ply Birth declare : 


Faith cries out, 'tis he, tis he, 


My God that ſuffers there. 
N -CCLh 
1. FEARTS of Stone, relent, relent, 
Break, by Jeſu's Croſs ſubdu'd ; 
See his Body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a Gore of Blood; 


vinful Soul, what haſt thou done ? 
Murder'd God's eternal Son. 


2, Yes, our Sins have done the Deed, 
Drove the Nails that fix him there; 
Crown'd with Thorns his ſacred Head, 

Pierc'd him with the Soldier's Spear, 
Made his Soul a Sacrifice, 
For a ſinful World he dies. 


3. Shall we let him die in vain ? 
Sull to Death, purſue our God; 
Open tear his Wounds again, 
Tags 1 on his precious Blood! 


No; with all our Sins we'd part, 
Savior, take our broken Heart, 


1A M N CLI. 
1. 3 RD, what a Spedtacle is here 


To move my Grief, to move my Fear ? 
My dear Redeemer here I ſee 
Pierc'd thro' the Heart, nail'd to the Tree. 


2, How hard's that unrelenting Heart, 
That hears his Cries, behold his Smart, 
Yet bears no Part in all his Pain, 
Nor grieves to ſee a Savior ſlain. 


3. Can ſenſeleſs Things his Torture feel, 
The Earth be ſhook, the Mountains reel; 
The Dead awake ! and ſhall not I 
Be mov'd to ſee my Sav1or die ? 
4. Yes, break my Heart, melt both my Eyes, 
Echo my Voice to all his Cries ; 
And thus lament a Savior flain, 
Lament my Sins that gave him Pain, 
5. Thus kindle up Revenge within, 
Revenge againſt each bloody Sin; 
And each Offence devote to Death, 
That pierc'd his Heart, that ſtop'd his Breath, 
H Y MN Cen. 
45 8 3 HIN E, now dear Jeſus! on the Pain, 
The Toil, the Smart, thou didſt ſuſtain, 
To ranſom my poor Heart: 
Kindly, dear Lamb, return and come, 
And make my Heart thy conſtant Home, 


Nor evermore depart, 


HYMYN 
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1, 


II „ M N Colin. 
E AR Savior, Oh! what ails this Heart = 


Sure, it's of Stone, it cannot ſmart, 


Nor yet lament the Death of thee, 
Whoſe Death alone can ranſom me. 


2. Car. I behold thy Pains ſo great, 
Thy dying Sighs, thy bloody Sweat; 


Can'ſt thou pour forth ſuch Streams for me, 


And I not drop one Tear for thee ? 


td. 


f 

N A I II. 
"A" GELS and Men, aſſiſt to ſing 
The Praiſes of our New-born King; 3 


He leaves his glorious Throne of Light, 
| To drive away our Nature's Night: 


And tho? ſo poor and mean he lies, 


He form'd all Things in Earth and Skies, = 


Raiſe, Mortals ! raife the joyful Song, 
All Glory does to Chriſt belong, 

The mighty God comes down to us 

To bear our Sins, and dreadful Curſe ; 
Then let us fing at Jefu's Birth, 

& Glory to God and Peace on Earth!“ 


. He is the King of Kings Oer all, 


Sin, Death, and Hell before him fall; . 


His pow'rful Arms thall Key us free, 


And bring eternal Liber: ty | 
Therefore we ling at Jeſu's Birth, 
Glory to God and Peace on Earth!“ 


HYMN 


$3040 
H r M N CELVI. 
OIN, all ye joyful Nations, 


This happy Morn 
A Child is born, 


To us a Son is given: 


The Meſſenger and Token 
Of God's eternal Fayor ; 
God hath ſent down 
To us his Son, 
An univerſal Savior, 
2. The wonderful Meſſiah, 
The Joy of ev'ry Nation; 
| Jeſus his Name, 
With God the ſame, 
The Lord of all Creation, 
The Counſellor of Sinners, 
Almighty to deliver, 
The Prince of Peace, 
Whoſe Love's increaſe, 
Shall reign in Man for ever, 


3. Go, ſee the King of Glory, 


Diſcern the heav'nly Stranger: 
So poor and mean, 
His Court an Inn, 
His Cradle is a Manger; 
Who from his Father's Boſom, 
But now for us deſcended ; 
Who built the Skies, 
On Earth he lies, 
With only Beaſts attended. 


[Nativity. 


Th'acclaiming Hoſt of Heaven; 
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4. Whom all the Angels worſhip, ; 
Lies hid in human Nature; 
Incarnate fee 
The Deity, 
The infinite Creator : 
See the ſtupend'ous Bleſſing, 
Which God hath to us given; 
A Child of Man, 


In Length a Span, 
Which fills both Earth and Haves, 


= Gaze on that helpleſs Object 
Of endleſs Adoration, 
Thoſe infant Hands, 
Shall burſt our Bands, 
And work out our Salvation: 
Strangle the crooked Serpent, 
Deſtroy his Works for ever, 
And open ſet 
The heav'nly Gate, 


Io ev'ry true Believer, 


6, Till then, thou holy Jeſus, 
We humbly bow before thee, 
Our Treaſures bring, 
To ſerve our King, 
And joyfully adore thee; 
J0o thee we gladly render 
Whate'er thy Grace hath given. 
Till thou appear, 
In Glory here, 
And take us up to Heav'n. 


HYMN 


1999 J Nativity. 
| fx NM N een. 
4. HAT HER, our Hearts we lift 
Up to thy gracious Throne, 
And bleſs thee for the precious Gift, 
Of thine incarnate Son: 
The Gift unſpeakable; 
We thankfully receive, | 
And to the World thy Goodneſs tell; 


Oh! may we to thee live. 


2. Jeſus, the Holy Child, | | : 1 | 
Doth by his Birth declare, | 1 | 
That God and Man are reconcil'd, | - [8 
And one in him we are; 0 5 
Salvation chro' his Name, | al 

To loſt Mankind is giv'n, 1 | 

And loud his infant Cries proclaim | Fl 

A Peace *twixt Earth and Heav'n. | | 15 | 

3. Oh! may weall receive "lt 

The new-born Prince of Peace, 


And meekly in his Spirit live, | RY 
And in his Love increaſe ! 
Till he convey us Home, 
Cry ev'ry Soul aloud, 
Come, thou deſire of Nations, come, 
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And take us all to God. i} 7 
H Y M N CCLVIIL "nl 


1. A* L Glory to. God, and Peace upon Earth, 
Be publiſhed abroad at Jeſus's Birth 
The forfeited Favor of Heav'n we find, 
Reſtor'd in the Savior and Friend of Mankind, 
2. Then let us behold Meſſiah the Lord, 5 
By Prophets foretold, by Angels ador'd; 
Our God's Incarnation with Angels proclaim, 
And publiſh Salvation in Jeſus's Name, | 
| 3, Onr 


Nativity.] L 180 J 
3. Our newly-born King, by Faith we have ſeen, 
And joyfully ſing his Goodneſs to Men; 
That all Men may wonder at what we impart, 
And thankfully ponder his Love in their Heart. 
4. What mov'd the Moſt High ſo greatly to ſtoop ? 
He comes from the Sky, our Souls to lift up; 
That Sinners, forgiv'n, might happy return 
To God and to Heav'n, their Maker is born, 
5, Immanuel's Love let Sinners confeſs, 
Who comes from above to bring us his Peace; ® 
Let every Believer his Mercy adore, 
And praiſe him for ever, when Time is no more, 


H.-Y M N CCLIX, 
MD with our Fears, 
The Godhead appears, 
In Chriſt reconcil 'd, 
The Father of Mercies in Jeſus the Child, 


2, He comes from above, 
In manifeſt Love; 


Th' deſire of our Eyes, 
The meek Lamb of God in a Manger he lies. 
3. The Ancient of Days, 
To redeem a loſt Race, 
From his Glory comes down, 
Self-humbled, to carry us up to a Crown, 
4. Made Fleſh for our Sake, 
That we might partake 
I be Nature divine, 
And again in his Image, his Holireß ſhine. 
5, Then let us believe, 


And gladly receive, 
The Tidings they bring, 


Who publiſh to Sinners their Savior and "I 


HYMN 
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'[ Nativity. 


1. HAT joyful News ſalutes our Ears, 
From yonder heav'nly Choir: 


How glorious the Song, 
Of that happy Throng, 
To him whom all Nations deſire! 
2. Behold what Glories fill the Skies; 
Hear how they chaunt his Praiſe; 
Good Tidings we bring, 
Great Joy from your King: 


Fear noi—"Tis a Meſſage of Graces 


3. All Glory to God be aſcribed, 
Who reigns enthron'd on high; 
Lo! Peace upon Earth, 
Alt Jeſus's Birth, e 
Good will unto Men is their Cry. 
4. Hail, everlaſting Father, hail ! 
And yet th' incarnate Son; 
Tho' the mighty Lord, 
Thy Name be ador'd, 


An Infant in Time art become, 


53. Welcome the dear lov'd Prince of Peace, 


Born that we ne're might die; 
The Counſellor's Fame, 
Of wonderful Name, 
We ſing in a Rapture of Joy. 
6. Loud Huallelujah's reach the Sky, 
At our Immanuel's Birth; 
The Ancient of Days, 
_ His Mercy diſplays, | 
While born of a Virgin on Earth, 
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New-Year,] | L 1 


HY M ert. 
1. A ND, now my Soul, another Year 
. Of my ſhort Life is paſt : 
I cannot long continue here, 
And this may be my laſt, 
2. Much of my dubious Life is gone, 


Nor will return again; 


And ſwift my paſſing Moments run, 
And few that yet remain. 
3. Awake, my Soul, with utmoſt Care, 
Thy true Condition learn; 
What are thy Hopes, how ſure, how far, 
And what thy great Concern ? 
4. Now a new Scene of Time begins, 
Set out afreſh for Heav'n 
Seek Pardon for thy former Sins, 
In Chriſt ſo freely giv'n. 
5. Devoutly yield thyſelf to God, 
| And on his Grace depend; 
With Zeal purſue the heav'nly Road, 
Nor doubt a happy End.- 


H- +Y-M N CCLXII. 
1. OM E let us anew, 
Our Journey purſue, 
Roll round with the Year, 
And never ſtand ſtill, till the M aller appear - 
His adorable Will, 
Let us gladly fulfil, - 
And our Talents improve, 


By the Patience of Hope, and the Labor of (ek 


2. Our 


1 {New-Year. 
2, Our Life is a Dream, - 
Our Time as a Stream, 
_ Glides ſwiftly away, 
And the fugitive Moment refuſes to lay: 
The Arrow is flown, 
The Moment is gone, 
The millennial Year | 
Ruſhes on to our View, and Eternity s near. 


3. O that each in the Day 
Of his coming may ſay, 
“J have fought my Way through, 
« I have finiſh'd the Work thou did'ſt give me to do; 
O that each from his Lord, 
May receive the glad Word, 
« Well, and faithfully done, 
Enter into my Joy, and fit down on my Throne.“ 


HY M N Serin. 
3 T IE Lord of Earth and Sky, 
The God of Ages praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron' 40 on high, 
Ancient of endleſs Days: 
Who lengthens out our Trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another Vear. 


2, Barren and wither'd Trees, 
We cumber'd long the Ground, 
No Fruit of Holineſs 
On our dead Souls are found: 
' Yet doth he us in Mercy ſpare 
+ Another, and another Year, 
3. When Juſtice bar'd the Sword. 
To cut the Fig-Tree down, 
The Pity of our Lord 
Cry'd, let it flill alone ! 
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New: Vion © [ 184 } 
The Father mad; inclines his Ear, 
And ſpares us yet another Year, - 

4. Jeſus, thy ſpeaking Blood 
From God obtain'd the Grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow d 
85 On us a longer Space: 
Thou did'ſt in our Behalf appear, 


And lo, we ſee another Year. - 


5. Then dig about our Root, 
Break up our fallow Ground, 
And let our gracious F ruit 
To thy great Praiſe abound ; 
O let us all thy Praiſe declare, 
And Fruit unto Perfettion bear, 


. N -CCEXIY; 


7 FED NC E more the conſtant Sun, 
Revolving round his Sphere, 
His ſteady Courſe has run, 


And brings another Y ear : 
Ale riſes, ſets, but goes not back, 


Nor ever quits his delt n'd Track, 
2. What now ſhall be our Taſk ? 
Or rather what our Pray'r ? 
What good Thing ſhall we aſk, 
To proſper this new Year ? 
With one Accord our Hearts we'll lift, 
And aſk our Lord ſome New-Year's Gift, 


3. No trifling Gift, or ſmall, 
Shou'd Friends of Chriſt debit 3 
Rich Lord, beſtow on all | 
Pure Gold, well try'd by Fire; 
Faith that ſtands faſt, when Devil's roar, 
And Love that laſls for evermore. 


HYMN 


185 J 
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18. 2. 


[Crucifixion 
CCLXV, b 


1. JESUS, while he dwelt below, 


As divine Hiſtorians ſay, 
To a Place wou'd often go; | 
Neear to Kedron's Brook it lay; 
In this Place he lov'd to be, 
And 'twas nam'd Gethſemaue. 


2, Full of Love to Man's loſt Race, 


On this Conflict much he thought z 


This he knew the deſtin'd Place, 


And he lov'd the ſacred Spot: 
Therefore *twas he lik'd to be 


Often in Gethſemane! 


3. Many Woes had he endur'd, 
Many ſore Temptations met, 
Patient, and to Pains inur'd ; 


But the ſoreſt Trial yet 


Was to be ſuſtain'd in thee, 


Gloomy, ſad Gethſemane ! 


4. Came at length the dreadful Night; 
Vengeance with it's iron Rod 
Stood, and with collected might, 


Bruis'd the harmleſs Lamb of God : 


See, my Soul, thy Savior ſee, 


Grov'ling in Gethſemane ! 


5. There my God bore all my Guilt: 


This, thro* Grace can be believ'd, 


But the Horrors, which he felt, 
Are too great to be conceiv'd; 
None can penetrate thro? thee, 


Doleful, dark Gethſe 


mane ! 
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Grucifixion.] I [| 186 J 


6. True, I can't deſerve to ſhare 
In a Favor ſo divine; | 
But, ſince Sin firſt fix'd thee dats | 
None have greater Sins than mine; 
And to this my woeful Plea 
Witneſs thou Gethſemane ! 
7. Sins againſt a holy God; 
Sins againſt his righteous Laws; 
Sins againſt his Love, his Blood; 
Sins againſt his Name and Cauſe; | 
Sins immenſe as is the Sea 


Hide me, O Gethſemane! 


8. Here's my Claim, and here alone; 
None a Savior more can need: 
Deeds of Righteouſneſs I've none; 

No, not one good Work to plead; 
Not a Glimpſe of Hope for me, 
Only in Gethſemane! 


9. Savior, all the Stones remove 
From my flinty, frozen Heart; 
Thaw eit with the Beams of Love; 
Pierce it with a blood-dipt Dart; 
Wound the Heart, that wounded thee: 
Ml᷑-elt it in Sens 


10. Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
We eber wou'd thy Love e; > 
Praiſe with all thy heav'nly Hoſt, 
Henceforth and forever more, 
We poor Sinners, gracious three, 
Praiſe thee for Gethſemane! 


HY M N 


[ 189 J [Crucifixion 


H Y M N CCLXVI. Ja. 53. 7. 
HO hath our Report believed ? | 
Shiloh come is not received, 
Not received by his on; 
Promis'd Branch from Root of Jeſſe, 
David's Offspring ſent to bleſs ye, 
Comes too meekly to be known, 


2. Tell me, O thou favor'd Nation, 
What is thy fond ExpeRation, 
Some fair, ſpreading lofty Tree ? 

Loet not wordly Pride confound thee, 
Mong the lowly Plants around thee, 
Mark the Loweſt—that is he. 
3. Lo, Meſſiah unreſpefted } 
Man of Griefs, deſpis'd, rejected, 
Wounds his Form disfiguring, 
Marr'd his Viſage more than any, 
For he bears the Sins of many, 
All our Sorrows carrying. 

43, No Deceit his Mouth hath ſpoken, 1 

Blameleſs he no Law hath broken, 1615 
Yet was number'd with the Worſt: | 
For becauſe the Lord wou'd grieve him, 
We, who ſaw it, did believe him, 
For his own Offences curſs'd. 
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F. But while him our Thoughts accuſed, 
He for us alone was bruiſed, 
Stricken, ſmitten for our Guilt: 


With his Stripes our Wounds are cured, 


. K | | y a | 
5 By his Pains our Peace aſſured, oF 
5 Purchas'd with the Blood he ſpilt. jſt g 
a : 95 E F ny 
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Crucifixion.]J L 188] 
6. Love amazing! ſo to mind us, 
Shepherd, come from Heaven to find us, 
Silly Sheep all gone aſtray; 
Loſt, undone by our Tranſgreſſions, 
Worſe than ſtript of all Poſſeſſions, * 
Debtors without Hope to pay. 


J̃. Bleſſed be the Pow'r, who gave us, 
F reely gave his Son to ſave us, 
Bleſs'd the Son ho freely came: 
Honor, Bleſſing, Adoration, 
Ever, from the whole Creation, 


Be to God, and to the Lamb. 


H Y M N CCLXVII. 

EH OLD! che ſuff ring Son of God, 
Cover'd with Duſt, and Sweat, and Blood, 
Oh, ſee him Calvary aſeend ! 

And there behold your dying Friend. 


2. Upon the Croſs they did him nail, 
While Scribes and Prieſts did on him rail, 
Then up on high they did him rear, 
While Nails his Hands and Feet did tear, 
3. Ve Sinners hear his dreadful Cry, 
Eli, Lama ſabachthan I | 
My God, why haſt thou me forſock, 
The Work is great I've undertook. 
4. Was it for thee, he ſuffer'd thus, 
Becauſe he bore your heavy Curſe P 
f O do not now his Love diſdain, 
Nor let our Jeſus bleed in vain. 


5 N See, 0 my Soul, a God of Grace! 
Bchold the Blood run down his Face; 
And {ing his precious Blood was ſpilt, 
To buy the Pardon of thy Guilt, 


HYMN 


[ 189.) —[Crucifixion,- 


H Y M N CCLXVIII. | 
1. W HAT Object's this that meets my e 
From out Jerus'lem's Gate! | 
Which fills my Mind with ſuch Surpriſe, 
As Wonders to create! 


2. Who can it be! that groans beneath 
A pond'rous Croſs of Wood, 
Whoſe Souls o'erwhelm'd in Pain of Death, 
And Body's bath'd in Blood ? 


3. Is this the Man ! can this be he 
That Prophets have foretold ! 
Shou'd with Tranſgreſſors number'd be, | 
And for their Crimes be ſold p 


4. 13 now I know tis he! tis he! 
E'en Jeſus, God's dear Sn. 1 
e in Mortality to die | 1 
For Crimes that 1 had done. | 


5. Oh, bleſſed Sight! Oh, lovely Form | 
To ſinful Souls like me! ws 
I'll creep beſide him as a Worm, 
And ſee him die for me. 
H Y MN Cet xx. 10 
EH OLD che Savior of Mankind, 
Nail'd to the ſhameful Tree! 


How vaſt the Love that him inclin'd 
To bleed, and die for thee. . 


2. Hark! how he groans, while Nature ſhakes, 
And Earth's ſtrong Pillars bend; 
The Temple's Veil in ſunder breaks, 
The ſolid Marbles rend. 85 
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Crueifixion.] 51 
3. Tis done! the precious Ranſom's paid: 
Receive my Soul, he cries; 
See, where he bows his ſacred Head, 
He bows his Head, and dies! | 
4. But ſoon he'll break Death's envious Chain, 
And in full Glory ſhine: 
O Lamb of God was ever Pain, 
Was ever Love like thine, 
H MN CCLXX. 
YN URELY Chriſt thy Griefs hath born, 
Weeping Souls no longer mourn ; | 
View him bleeding on the Tree, 
| Pouring out his Life for thee ; 
There thy ev'ry Sin he bore, 
Weeping Souls lament no more. 
2, Weary Sinners, keep thine Eyes 


On th' atoning Sacrifice; 
There th' incarnate Deity, 


Number'd wich Tranſgreſſors, ſee, 
There his Father's Abſence mourns, 
Nail'd, and bruis'd, and crown'd with Thorns. 
3. See thy God his Head hang down, 
Hear the Man of Sorrow groan, 
For thy Ranſom there condemn d, 
Strip'd, derided, and blaſphem'd; 
Bleeds th' Guiltleſs for th' Unclean, 
Made an Off ring for thy Sin. 
4. Caſt thy guilty Soul on him, 
Find him Mighty to redeem, 
At his Feet thy Burthen lay, 
Look thy Doubts and Cares away: 
Nou by Faith the Son embrace, 
Plead his Promiſe, truſt his Grace, 


5. Lord 


8 


[ 191 ] [ReſurreQion, 
5, Lord thy Arm muſt be reveal'd, N 
FE F'er I can by Faith be heal'd; 
Since I ſcarce can look to thee, 


Caſt a gracious Eye on me; 
At thy Feet myſelf I lay, 
Shine, O ſhine my Fears away, 


H T N CCLXXI. 
1. INN E Rð , diſmiſs your Fear, 
8 The joyful Tidings hear; 
This the Word that Jeſus ſaid, 
O believe and feel it true, 
Chriſt is riſen from the Dead, 
Lives the Lord, who dy'd for you. 
2, Haſte to his Tomb, repair, 
And ſee the Tokens there; 
See the Place where Jeſus lay, 
Mark the burial Clothes he wore ; 
Angels near his Relicks ſlay, 
Guard him who dies no more, 


3. Why then art thou caſt down, 
Thou poor afflicted one? 
Full of Doubts, and Griefs, and Fears, 
Look into that open Grave, 
Dy'd he not to dry thy Tears, 
Roſe he not thy Soul to ſave ? 


4. To purge thy guilty Stain, 
He dy'd and roſe again; 
Wherefore doſt thou weep and mourn, 
Sinner, lift thine Heart and Eye, 
Turn thee to thy Jeſus, turn, 
See thy loving Savior nigh, 


1 


Reſurrection.)] 1 
5. He comes his own to claim, 
He calls thee by thy Name; 
Drooping Soul, rejoice, rejoice, | 
See him there to Life reſtor*d; 
Mary, know thy SAv10R's Voice, 
Hearit, and reply, my Lord, 


HI M N--CCLXXI1: 
1. 1 JE dies! che Friend of Sinners dies, 
Lo! Salem's Daughters weep around; 

A ſolemn Darkneſs veils the Skies; : 

A ſudden Trembling ſhakes the Ground. 
Come, Saints, and drop a Tear or two, 

For him who groan'd beneath your Load ; 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, 

A thouſand Drops of richer Blood, 


2. Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, 
The Lord of Glory dies for Men ; | 
But lo! what ſudden Joys we ſee, 
Jeſus the Dead revives again; 
The riſing God forſakes his Tomb; 
The Tomb in vain forbids his Riſe 3 
Cherubic Legions guard him Home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the Skies ! 


3. Break off your Tears, ye Saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns ; 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, 
And led the Monſter, Death, in Chains: 
Say, (Le for ever, wond'rous King, 
*. Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave ;** 
Then aſk the Monſter, 5 Where's thy Sting? 
And where's thy Victory, boaſting Grave? 


HYMN 


* 


Ei Reſurrection. 
HY MN ccLXxIII. 


() JESUS, our King, 
Thy Glory we ſing, 
Thy riſing declare, 
And join in the Pomp, and the Benefit ſhare: 
The Conqueſt we feel, 
O'er Death and o'er Hell, 


Redeem'd from the Grave, 
We are bold to proclaim thee Almighty to fave; 


. Thy Love that o ercame 
Our Sorrow and Shame, 
And ranſom'd our Race, 
And ſent thee to God to prepare us a Place: ; 
Follow after, he cries, 
To your Place in the Skies, 
By Immanuel led, 
Follow after, and ſuffer, and reign wah our Head, 
H T M N SEER. 


PRISING from the darkſome Tomb, 


See the victorious Jeſus come ! 
"Thi Almighty Pris'ner quits the Pris'n, 


And Angels tell the Lord is ris'n, is ris'n. 
Angels, Angels, Angels, Angels, Angels tell the Lord 
Ye guilty Souls that groan and grieve, 
Hear the glad Tidings, hear, and hve; 
God's righteous Law is ſatisfy d, 
And Juſtice now is on your Side. 
Juſtice, Juſtice, &c. 
3. Your Surety thus re leas d, with God 
Pleads the rich Ranſom of his Blood; 
No new Demand, no Bar remains, 
But Mercy now triumphant reigns. 


Mercy, Mercy, &c. 
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Aſcenſion. i e 


4 Believers, hail your riſing Head, 
The Firſt begotten from the Dead; 
Your Reſurrection ſure thro his, 


To endleſs Life and bouudleſs Bliſs, 
Endleſs, endleſs, &c, 


H Y M N CCLXXV. 
ASCENSION. 
1. LAP your Hands, ye People all, 
Praiſe the God on whom we call; 
Lift your Voice, and ſhout his Praiſe, 
Triumph in his ſov ' reign Grace. 
2. Jeſus is. gone up on high, 
Takes his Seat above the Sky; 


Shout the Angel Choirs aloud, 
Ecchoing to the Trump of God. 


3. Shout the God enthron'd above, 
Trumpet forth his conqu'ring Love; 
Praiſes to our Jeſus ſing, 

Praiſes to our glorious King. 
4. Pow'r is all to Jeſus giv'n, 
Pow'r o'er Hell, and Earth, and Heav'n, 
Pow'r he now to us imparts, 
Praiſe him with believing Hearts, 
5, Wonderful in ſaving Pow'r, 
im let all our Hearts adore; 
Earth and Heav'n repeat the Cry, 
“ Glory be to God molt High.“ 


H-Y- MN CCEXXVL 
3 ND is he remov d, | 
> Our Maſter belov'd, 


[ 195 ) [Whit-Sunday. 
Our heav'nly Lord ? 
Is Jeſus again to his Heav'n reſtor'd ? 
le is gone, he is gone, 
Io his dearly bought Throne, 
Vaniſh'd out of our Sight, 
To his Manſions of pure inacceſſible Light, 


2. We alſo ſhall ſhare 
His Happineſs there, 
The Valley paſs through, 
And our Lord to his Heav'n of Heav'ns purſue 3 , 
In Aſſurance of Hope 
The Members look up, 
Where Jeſus hath led 
We follow, to reign with our gloriſy'd Head, 


H- . CCLAXVIL | 
W HIT-SUNDAY. 
"ESUS our exalicd Head, 
Regard thy People's Pray'r; 
Send us in thy Body's Stead 
Th' abiding Comforter ; 
From thy daz'ling Throne above, 
From thy Father's glorious Seat, 


Send the Spirit of Truth and Love, 
Th' eternal Paraclete, 


„H X M N CCEXXYVHT:: 
INNER, lift up your Hearts, 
The Promiſe to receive, 
Jeſus himſelf imparts, 
He comes in Man to live! 
The Holy Ghoſt to Man is giv'n, 
| Rejoice in God ſent down from Heav'n. 


8 — | '2, Jeſus 
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Whit-Sunday.] [ 196 ] 
2. Jeſus is glorify'd, | 
And gives the Comforter, 
His Spirit to reſide 
In all his Members here; 
The Holy Ghoſt, &c. 
g. To make an End of Sin, 
And Satan's Works deſtroy, 
He brings his Kingdom in, 
Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy; 
The Holy Ghoſt, &c. 
4. The cleanſing Blood t' apply, 
The heav'nly Life diſplay, 
And wholly ſanflify, 
And ſeal us to that Day ; 
The Holy Ghoſt, &c, 


5. From Heav'n he ſhall once more, 
Triumphantly deſcend, 
And all his Saints reſtore, 
To Joys that never end; 
Then when full Joy to us is giv'n, 
We ſhall rejoice with God in Heav'n, 


H Y M N _ CCLXXIFS, 


1. FAOME, Holy Spirit, come, 
Let thy bright Beams ariſe, 
Diſpel the Darkyeſs from our Minds, 
And open all our Eyes ; 
Chear our deſponding Hearts, 
Thou heav'nly Paraclete; 
| Give us to lie with humble Hope, 
At our Redeemer's Feet, 


2, Revive, 


[ 197 J [Whit-Sundays 


2. Revive our drooping Faith, 

Our Doubts and Fears remove; 

And kindle in our Breaſts the Flame 
Of never dying Love: 

Convince us of our Sin, 

Then lead to Jeſu's Blood; 
And to our wand'ring Veins reveal 

The ſecret Love of God, 


3. Shew us that loving Man, 

That rules the Courts of Bliſs, _ 

The Lord of Hoſts, the mighty God, 
Th' eternal Prince of Peace; 

*Tis thine to cleanſe the Heart, 
To ſanctify the Soul, 

To pour freſh Life on ev'ry Part, 
And new create the Whole. 


4. If thou, celeſtial Dove, 
Thine Influence withdraw, 
What eaſy Victims ſoon we fall 
I 0o Conſcience, Wrath, and Laws 
Dwell therefore in our Hearts, 


Our Minds from Bondage free, 


Then ſhall we know, and praiſe, and love, 


The Father, Son, and thee, 
HY MN CCLXXX. 
To the TRILINIT V. 


LEST be the Father, and his Love, 
To whoſe celeſtial Source we owe 
Rivers of endleſs Joys above, 


And Rills of O omfort here below! 4 
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A, Glory 
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2. Glory to theeʒ great Son of God, 
Forth from thy wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 
Pardon and Life for dy ing Souls. 


3. We give the ſacred Spirit praiſe, 

Wöbo in our Hearts of Sin, and Woe, 

Make living Springs of Grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs Glory flow. 


4. Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore, 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown, 

Without a Bottom or a Shore. 


HY M--N QOCEXXXL 
fo AI, holy, holy, holy Lord! | 
Be endleſs Praiſe to thee ; 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 
In co-eternal Three! 
2. Enthron'd in everlaſting State, 
E'er Time its Round began, 
Who join'd in Council to create 
Tube Dignity of Man. 
3. All that the Name of Creature owns, 
Ta thee in Hymns we aſpire ; 
May we as Angels on our Thrones 
For ever join the Choir! 


4. Hal, holy, holy, holy Lord! 
Be endleſs Praiſe to thee ; 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 


In co- eternal Three! 


HYMN 
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HK. ] denn 
"ie FOR a cloſer Walk with God, 
A calm and heav'nly Frame! 
A Light to ſhine upon the Road, 
That leads me to the Lamb! 
2. Where is the Bleſſedneſs I knew, 
When firſt I ſaw the Lord? 
Where is the Soul refreſhing View 
Of Jeſus and his Word? 
3. What peaceſul Hours I then enjoy d, 
How ſweet their Mem'ry ſtill! 


But now I find an aching void, 
Which God alone can fill. 
4. Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Syveet Meſſenger of Reſt; 
I hate the Sins that make me mourn, 
That drove thee from my Breaſt, 
5. The deareſt Idol I have known, 
Whate'er that Idol be; 
Help me to bear it from thy Throne, 
And worſhip only thee. 
6. So ſhall my Walk be cloſe with God, 
Calm and ſerene my Frame; 
And Light divine mark out the Road, 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

7. Jeſu, my Lord, my Life, my Light, 

O come with bliſsful Ray, | 
Break radient through the Shades of N ight, 
And chaſe the Clouds away. 

8, Then ſhall my Soul with Rapture trace, 
Ihe Tokens of thy Love; | 
But the full Glories of thy Face, 

; Are only known above, 


— — — — — 
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H T M N Gan. 
OUR flowing Urns, ye Fountains lend, 
I0o fill theſe failing Eyes; 
While mourning in the Duſt I bend, 
Till Mercy bids me rife ; 
Ah! wither has my Folly rov'd ? 
L oſt on Perdition's Ground, 
From thee, my Savior, far remov'd, 


W hat Comfort have I found ? 


2, Wand'ring for Reſt, where Reſt is none, 

By Guilt and Fear purſu'd; 

Idly employ'd in Crowds alone, 

Sad Images I viewd; 

Was this the great and good Deſign, 

For which I ſaw the Day ? 

Was Reaſon giv'n, that Beam divine, 

Thus to be flung away. 


3. I hear, I hear, ſoſt Mercy cry, 

Sounds which my Soul revive; _ 

Oh! ! wherefore, Sinners, will ye die? 
Children return and live; 

Be fore his Father's Throne I ſee, 
The Mediator ſtand; | 

Lo! while he pleads to Calvary, 
He points with ſpreading Hand. 


H * N ee. 


1. THOU that hear'ſt when Sinner's cry, 
Tho? all my Crimes before thee lie, 
Behold me not with angry Look, | . 
But blot their Mem'ry from thy Book, 


23. Create 


2. 
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Create my Nature pure within, 
And form my Soul averſe to Sin : 
Let thy good Sparit ne'er depart, 


Nor hide thy Prefence from my Heart, 
TI cannot live without thy Light, 


Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy Sight ; 
Thy ſaving Strength, O Lord, reſtore, 


And guard me that I fall no more. 


Tho' I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 


His Help and Comfort {till afford, 
And let a Wretch come near thy Throne, 


To plead the Merits of thy Son. 


5. My Soul lies humbled in the Duſt, 


And ons thy dreadful Sentence juſt ; 


Look down, O Lord, with pitying Eye, 


And ſave the Soul condemn'd to die. 
Then will I teach the World thy Ways, 


Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign Grace; 


I'll lead them to my Savior's Blood, 


5 N * 
7. 


And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God, 


O may thy Love inſpire my Tongue, 


Salvation ſhall be all my Song ; ; 


And all my Pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs! 


The Lord, my Strength and Righteouſneſs, 


H r M N eln. 


AVIOR, can'ſt thou love a Traitor! 


Can'ſt thou love a Child of Wrath "a 


Can a Hell deſerving Creature 
Be the purchaſe of thy Death 
Is thy Blood ſo efficacious, 

As to make my Nature clean ? 
Is thy Sacrifice ſo precious, 
As tofree me from my Sin ? 


| 
— A 7 — 


2. Sin 
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2. Sin on every Hand ſurrounds me, 


No Acquittance can J hear; 
Pangs of Unbelief confound me, 
Help me, Lord, my Grief to bear; 
Here, then, is my Reſolution, 
At thy deareſt Feet to fall; 
Here I'll meet with Condemnation, 
Or a Freedom from my Thrall, 
No deny thy Grace and Mercy, 
If thou can'ſt, to wretched me; 
Lay alide thy Love and Pity, 
If thou can'ſt; and let me die; 
If I meet with Condemnation, 
Juſtly I deſerve the ſame ; 
If I meet with free Salvation, 
I will magmfy thy Name, 
HY MN CCLXXXVI, 
1. 1 I AM the Man that have known 


5 Diſtreſs by the Stroke of his Rod, 
And ſtill thro' the Anguiſh I groan, 


And pine for the Abſence of God 
The Happy in Jeſus may ſleep, 


But Oh! 'till in me he appears, 
Be this my Employment to weep, 


And water my Couch with my Tears, 


2. Ye Watchmen of Iſrael declare, 


If ye my Beloved have ſeen, 


And point to that heavenly Fair, 


Surpaſſing the Children of Men; 
Our Lover and Lord from above, 
Who only can quiet my Pain, 


Whom only I covet to Love, 


Oh! where ſhall we find him again, 


HY MN 


neren = L 


E 1 [Backſlider, 
H T M N  CCLANAVI1 
1. O W ſhall a loſt Sinner in Pain 
Recover his forfeited Peace ? 
When brought into Bondage again, 
What Hope of a ſecond Releaſe; 
Will Mercy itſelf be ſo kind, 
To ſpare ſuch a Rebel as me? 
And O can I poſſibly find 
Such plenteous Redemption in thee, 
2, O Jeſus, of thee I enquire, 
If ſtill thou art able to fave, 
The Brand to pluck out of the Fire, 
And ranſom my Soul from the Grave; 
The help of thy Spirit reſtore, 
And ſkew me the Life-giving Blood, 
And pardon a Sinner once more, 
And bring me again unto God. 
3. O Jeſus, in Pity draw near, 
Come quickly to help a loſt Soul, 
To comfort a Mourner appear, 
And made a poor Lazarus whole; 
The Balm of thy Mercy apply, 
Thou ſee'ſt the fore Anguiſh I feel, 
Save, Lord, or I periſh, I die, 
O ſave, or I {ink into Hell 1. 


" "H-Y M N COLXXXVIG 


„ 5 G AINS T all Light and Knowledge, I 
4 \ Have ſinn d againft the Lord Moſt High; 
When Conſcience loudly me accus'd, 


J Sin purſu'd, and him refus'd. 


2. Altho' 4 
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2. Altho' I have backſliden, Lord, 
May I in Mercy be reſtor'd ; 
Let me thy Mercy find again, 
Or all thy former Gifts are vain, 
3. Altho', O Lord, I guilty be, 
Thy Pow'r I know can ſet me free; 
In Mercy fave, or I'm undone, 
O pity thy returning Son! 
8 Y-M N :CCLXXXIX. 
HATTY: FRALTLTY.: 
1. Ho meanly dwells th' immortal Mind, 
| Hou vile theſe Bodies are; | 
Why was a Clod of Earth deſign'd, 
I' incloſe a heav'nly Star? 
2. Weak Cottage where our Souls reſide, 
This Fleſh a tott'ring Wall; 
| With frightful Breaches gaping wide, 
The Buildings bends to fall, 


| 3. Al round it Storms of Trouble Bow, 
: And Waves of Sorrow roll, 
Cold Winds and Winter "Wie beat through, 
And pain the Tenant Soul. 
4. Alas! how frail our State, ſaid I, 
And thus went mourning on, 


Till ſudden from the cleaving Spy, 
A Ray of Glory ſhone. 
5. My Soul all felt the Glory come, 
And breath'd her native Air, 
Then ſhe remember'd Heav'n her Home, 
And ſhe a Pris'ner here, - 


5. Strait ſhe began to change her Key, 
| "of And joyful in her Pains 
_ ſung the Frailty of her Clay, 

In pleaſurable Strains. 
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7, How weak the Priſon where I dwell, 
Fleſh, but a tott'ring Wall; 
The Breaches chearfully foretell, 
The Houſs muſt ſhortly fall. 
8. No more, my Friends, ſhall I complain, 
Tho! all my Heart Strings ake ; 


Welcome Diſeaſe, and ev'ry Pain, : 
. That makes the Cottage ſhake. 
1 N CCXC, 
| 4 * 1. T ORD hear a reſtleſs Wretch's Groans, 
1 To thee my Soul in Secret mourns ; 
| | My Body's weak, my Heart's unclean, 


I pine with Sickneſs and with Sin, 
= 2, My Strength decay's, my Spirits droop, 
Bow'd down with Guilt, I can't look up; 
I looſe my Life, I looſe my Soul, 
Except thy Mercy makes me whole, 


3. Sins rankling Sores my Soul corrode, 
Oh! heal them with thy balmy Blood } 
And if thou doſt my Health reſtore, 


Lord let me ne'er offend thee more, 


4. Or if I never more mult riſe, 
But Death's cold Hand muſt cloſe my Eyes, 
Pardon my Sins, and take me Home; 


Oh! come, Lord Jeſus, quickly come, 


Hr M N CCXCT; 
1. APPY the Man that bears the Stroke 
| Of his chaſliſing God; | 
Nor ſtubbornly rejetts the Yoke, 
Nor faints beneath his Rod. 


T | | | 4 | They 5 
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2, They who the Lord's Cormblion ſhare, 
Find Favor in his Eyes; 


As kindred Fathers will not ſpare 
Their Children to chaſtiſe. 


8. Thy Lord for nothing wou'd not chide, 
Thou highly Thould'ſt eſteem 
The Croſs that's ſent to purge thy Pride, 
And make thee more like him. 


4» Know whom the Savior favors much, 
Their Faults he oft reproves ; 
He takes peculiar Care of ſuch, 
And chaſtens whom he loves. 


5 Then kiſs the Rod, thy Sin confeſs, 
It ſhall a Bleſſing prove, 
And yield the Fruit of Righteouſneſs, 
Humility and Love. N 
, Y MN dee 
Moitten by a Clergyman, when he apprehended himſelf ju 
on the Confines of the Everlaſting World, ffs 2 
OON I muſt quit this Houſe of Clay, 
This tott'ring, frail Abode; 


To Worlds TED n muſt wing my Way, 
I 0o meet an injur d God. N 


2. No Arguments which J can [I 
| His Anger can allay ; 
Weeping I'M whiſper Jeſu's Name, 
To turn his Wrath away. 


3. At that dear Sound, a Beam of Love 
Will ſmooth his milder Face! 
His Heart will melt, his Bowels move 
With Tendernefs and Grace, 
5 4. Then 
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4. Then ſhall my Sins away be done, 
Tho' of a Crimſon Dye; 
And I, accepted in the Son, 
Shall ſoar above the Sæky. 


| 5+ Soon may that happy Hour arrive, 

Which cancels every Sin; 
When Jeſus bids the Mourner live, 
And ſeals the Peace within. 1 


6. Then bleſsful will the Moment be, 1 | | 
Which ſends me to the Throne; | 


T' adore the great eternal Three, 
The Fathe Spirit — Son. 


H Y MN - CEXCIHL 
N filent Sadneſs I'm condema'd, 
To ſpend this ſacred Day; 

Not ſuffer d to approach thy Courts, 

_ To ling, and preach, and pray. 

2. My willing Feet with Joy have trod 
Thy Palaces of Grace ; 

The Dwellings of my King, my. God, 
Where Saints behold thy Face, 


3. To Zion's op'ning Gates this Day, 
| Th' aſſembling Armies move; 
The Goſpel Trumpet ſweetly ſounds, 
With Pardon, Peace, and Love, 


4. The bleſſed Saints, with Hearts and Song, 
Unite to ſing thy Praiſe; 
With Ears and Hearts in Rapture held, 
By Meſlages of Grace. 


r ., Mapp 
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5. May they thy Glories, Lord, behold, 
And feed on heav*nly Food; 
May living Waters fill their Souls, 
And Grace and Strength renew'd. 
6, Whilſt I'm @ Pris ner in thy Chains, 
In Darkneſs, Griefs and Pain; 
May J one Beam of Love divine, 
One Crumb of Grace obtain, 


7. May Mercy's Hand direct thy Rod, 
Thy Pow'r my Soul uphold; 
The Droſs and Tin purge all away, 
And brighten all the Gold, 


8. May ev'ry Sin be now deſtroy 'd, 
| And ev'ry Grace made Feng . 
Give Health, and Eaſe, and Strength again, 
And Grace ſhall be my Song. 


HYMN M After a Recovery. 
wy L hail thou Length'ner of my Days! 
Thy dear preſerving Love I JS 
And thankfully receive, 
The preſent of my Life reſtor d; 
O may I ſpend it for my Lord, 
And io thy Glory live. 
2. No other End of Life I know, 
I wou'd not live one Hour below, 
But to ſhew forth thy Praiſe, 
IJ0o ſuffer all thy gracious Will, 
And all thy Counſel to fulfil, 
And blazon all thy Grace. 


- For this my Soul exults in Hope, 3 
Joy ful to take her Burthen up, 


And ftill her Fleſh to bear, . 
Ready 


Ready but now to take bee « Flight, 1 
And ſpring into the Realms of . 
And ſee thy Glory t there's) „ 


4. Yet ſince thy Will ordains it fo, 


Thy Heaven I can awhile forego, | 

Thy Heaven itſelf for thee : x 
Thy good and perfect Will to prove, 
To do thy Will like thoſe above 


Is Heaven enough for me. 


FUNERAL HYM NS. 
H Y M N CCXCV, 


IIS finiſh'd, tis done, the Spirit is fled, 


The Pris'ner is gone, the Chriſtian is dead ? 


The Chriſtian is living in Jeſus his Love, 


And gladly receiving a Kingdom above, 


2, All Honour and Praiſe are Teſus's Due 3 


Supported by Grace, he fought his Way thro”: 
Triumphantly glorious, thro' Jeſus's Zeal, 
And more than victorious o'er Sin, Death, and Lell, 


3. Then let us record the conquering Name, 


Our Captain and Lord with Shoutings proclaim : 
Who truſt in his Paſſion, and follow our Head, 
To certain Salvation we all ſkall be led. 


0 0 Jeſus, lead on thy militant Care, 


And give us the. Crown of Righteouſneſs there 2 : 
Where dazzled with Glory. the Seraphim gaze, 
Or proſttate adore thee, in Silence of Praiſe, | 


5, Come, Lord, and diſplay thy Sign in che Sky, 


And bear us away to Manſions on high: 
The Kingdom be giv en, the Purchaſe divine, 


And crown us in Heay' 0 etertally thine, 40 * 8 
ES 7285 „* 
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HY MN ccxcvr. 
1. H EAR, Sinners, hear the awful Word, 
Attend the ſolemn Call ; | 
Death is the Sentence which the Lord 
Hath Jullly paſs 'd on all, 


8. « The Young and Old, alike do paſs 
From Life into the Grave ; 
The Rich and Poor are as the Gralg, 


And none have Pow” r to fave. 


'  $. Lord, by thy Grace, our Souls renew, 
And make us fit for Heav'n; 
Ard through a Mediator's Blood, 
Be all our Sins forgiv'n. | 


4+ Then let the King of Terrors come, 
| With all his dread Array; 
Our weary Souls will be at Home, 
And join eternal Day. 


HY M N CCXCVIL 
ARENTS forbear to weep, 
The Infant is at Reſt; 

Reſign the Body to the Grave, 
| The Soul is ever bleſt. 


2. Bleſt in the Realms above, 
| Where glorious Saints abide, 5 
Say d by our Jeſu's wond'rous Love; 1 
A Jeſus crucify d. 


3. His Pain and Griefs are o er, 
And Life's fierce Storm is paſt ; 
Safely he's reach'd the heav'nly Shore, 
Were Joys unfadling laſt, 
IH $f 6), 1 5 4 Parents ; 
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4. Parents your End is nigh, 
Fly to a Savior's Blood; 


Seek Grace to fit you fo to =: | 
That you may dwell with God. K 


HY M N CCXCVIIL 


1, TH EE, ve adore, eternal Name, 
1 And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal Frame, 

What dying Worms we be, 

2. Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As Months and Days increaſe; 
And ev'ry beating Pulſe we tell, | 

Leaves but the Number leſs. ES 4 


3. The Year rolls round, and ſteals away, „„ 

Tue Breath that firl i gave; | 

Whate'er we do, whate'er we be, 
We're trav'ling to the Grave, 


4. Dangers fland thick thro? all the Ground, 
To puſh us to the Tomb; 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry Mortals Home. 


g. Great God! on what a ſlender Thread 
Hang everlaſting Things! pn 
'Th' eternal States of all the Dead, 
Upon Life's feeble Strings, 


6. Infinite Joy, or endleſs Woe, 
Attends on ev'ry Breath ; 


And yet how unconcern'd we go. y 


Upon the Brink of Death, _ 
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7, Waken, O Lord, our drowſy Senſe, 
To walk this dang'rous Road ; | 
And if our Souls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with God, 


„ M N COXCIX, 
1. T 7 HEN blooming Youth is ſnatch'd away, 
By Death's reſiſtleſs Hand; 
Our Hearts the mournful Tribute pay, 
Which Pity muſt demand, 
2, While Pity prompts the riſing Sigh, 
O may this Truth, impreſt 
With awful Pow'r—® I too muſt die,” 
Sink deep inev'ry Breaſt. 


3. Let this vain World engage no more, 
Behold the gaping Tomb? 
It bids us ſeize the preſent Hour, 
To-morrow Death may come, 


4. The Voice of this alarming Scene, 
May ev'ry Heart obey ; 
Nor be the heav'nly Warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 


3. O let us fly, to Jeſus fly, 
Whoſe pow'rful Arms can ſave; 
Then ſhall our Hopes aſcend on high, 
And triumph o'er the Grave, 


6. Great God, thy ſov'reign Grace impart, 
Wich cleanſing, healing Pow'r; 
This only can prepare the Heart, 
For Peath's ſurpriſing Hour. 


. -] _ em 
MMM e nds V7; 
1. H Y do we mourn, departing Prins 

Y Or ſhake at Deaths Alarms? — 


Tis but the Voice that Jeſus ſends 
To call them to his Arms. 


2, Are we not tending upward 0 

As faſt as Time can move; 

Why ſhou'd we wiſh the Hours more REID: 5 
That keeps us from our LO. 


g. Why ſhou'd we tremble to convey x 
Their Bodies to the Tomb ? x 2 
There the dear Fleſh of Jeſus lay, 5 
And left a ſweet Perfuma. 


4. The Graves of all his Saints he bleſwa, 

And ſofi'ned ev'ry Bed; e 

Where ſhou'd the dying Members reſt, 98 
But with their dying Head? | 


3. Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, | | 5 1 5 
And ſhew'd our Feet the Way; | 
Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall fly 

At the great riſing Day. 


H Y M N CCC. 


. EACH me the Meaſure of my Days, 5 1. 
Thou Maker of my Frame; KP 
I wou'd ſurvey Life's narrow Space, 
And learn how frail I am, 8 ein, of] 
2. A Span is all that we can boaſt, | 7 
An Inch or two of Time; 810 5 
Man is but Vanity and Duſt | | 
I all his Flower and Prime, 


; +} 
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3. See the vain Race of Mortals move; 
Like Shadows o'er the Plain; 
They rage and ftrive, deſire and love, 
But all their Noiſe is vain. 
4. Some walk in Honor's gawdy Show, 
| Some dig for golden Ore ; : 
They toil for Heirs, they know not who, 
And ſtrait are ſeen no more. 


5. We are but Strangers here below, 
As all our Fathers were 
May we be well prepar d to go, 

. we che Summons hear. 


1 M N . CCCII. 


A PASTORAL HYMN. 
N paſt'rol Ordinances green, 
The Shepherd with his Flock is ſeen, 
The Big with Young doth gently lead, 
The Lambs he tenderly doth feed; 
Compos d they on his Boſom lay, 
And reſt them there at high noon Day. 
2. The Hireling doth flee away, 
And leaves the Flock to Wolves a Prey; 
But Jeſus that his Sheep might live, 
For them his Life molt free did give; 
Compos'd they on his Boſom lay, 
And reſt them there at high noon Day. 
g. Do Worldlings wonder why I roam, 
And quit my wretched native Home; 
They wou'd not wonder why I rove, 
Did they but know my Savior's Love; 
In Life and Death his Love's the lame, _. 
Therefore I love his charming Name r "IG 
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